

the HISTORIE OF 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord John of Ldttcafer, Earfe 
of iffScJlmcrland) with others . 

King, 

0 fliaken as we are. fo wan with'care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath fliort winded accets of new broils 
To be commenc’t in ftronds afar remote: 

No morethechirity cntranceof this foil e 

JShaldawbe her lips with her owne childrens 

No more (hall trenching war channel her fields, (blood, 
Norbruifc herflourets with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces ; thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which hke the meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the intefline fiiockc 
And furious dole of ciuillbutcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall welbelecming rancks, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Agamft acquaintance, kindred and ally es. 

The edge of war, hke an ill fiiea thed knife, 

No more ihallcuc Jus mallenthcrefore friends. 

As far as to the fcpulchre of Chrilt, 

W hole fouldiour now, vnder whol'e blclTed crofle 
Wc areimprelTed andingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Enghfh lhall fve leuy, 

i- t-r ? « were moulded in their mothers vvombe, 

I o chafe tiiele Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Ouer wr r ; acres walktthol'e bleflcd fcec, 
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1 fie JrJiJtoria ~ 

Which 1 400. yeers ago were naiid. 

For ouraduantage on the bitter cro fie. 

But this our purpofe now is twelue month old. 

And bootlefie t’rsto tell you we wil goe. 

T herefore we meet not now/then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Ccofen Weftmerland, 

What yef ter night o ur Counfe 11 did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft' My liege, this haflewashotin queffion ' 

And many limits of the charge fetdowne 
But yeftermght, when all athwartthcrecamc 
A pofl from VV ales,loaden with hcauy newes 
Whofe worft'was tliat the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdfor/hire to fight * 
Againftche ii regular, and wild Glendovvcr 
Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken 1 
A thouland of his people b utchered, * 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fiich mifufe, 
ouch beaftly lliamelefl’e transformation 
By thofe W elehwomen done, as may not be 
L Withoutmuch fliamc, retold, or fpoken of. 

King. Itfeemesthen that the tidulgs of thisbroile,’ 
Eiakc off our bufoieffefor the Jioly Land. 

This matcht with other did my gracious L. 

Lor more vneuen and vmvclcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import:. 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 
long Harry Percy, and braue Arciubold, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloudy houre; 

As by difeharge of their artillery, ; 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: : In 

For he that brought themin the very heat b ; • 

And pride of their contention, did take horfe 
Vncertaine of thehTue any way. 

King. Here is dearc, a true i nduflrious friend. 

Sir W alter Eluiitpiewhghted ffomluihoihr. 
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Stain’dvviththevariationofeachJoile, 

ISxcthat Holmedon, and dns fei;<s of Mrs ; 

And I.« la* troogta vs (m°othc and vvclcomcllWCS, 

The Earle of Douglas is difcomhted, 

TcinlMufandboldScots.nvo^tncnaeknsghts . 

Balk in tlieir ownc blood. Did fir Waltci (cc ■ 

OnHolmedons plamcs, of prl loners Hoctpur tootle 

MordakcHarleofFitCjapd adciiro.ine 

To beaten Douglas, and the Eai le of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith : 

Andisnotthis an honorable Ipoile? . , 

A gallant prize? Ha coofen,is it not? Hnfaithitis* 

Weft. A conqueft for a Prince to boalt of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak'ft me finne ; 
In emiy, that lnyLordNorthumberland 
S hould be the father to fo Heft a foniie : 

A fonnewho is the theame of honors tongue 
Among# agroite the Very ftraight eft plant, 

Whois fweetfoituncsminionandhcrpride, s f • ft' 
WhillHby looking on the praife of him 
See lyotanddillionour ftaine the brow 
©fmyyong Harry! O fhiitit’f ould-be ” A' '■ ■ 1 ' 

That fome night-tripping ! fetry had exchan g'd : 

In cradle clothes o ur childi eh where th ey lay. 

And calk! mine Percy, his Plantagenet, • % 
TBcnwodtfifiaacras Harry, and he mine j i ;: - V-V • 
Butlethimfrommy thoughts. W hat thinke-yotf^cCe * 

. e ’iclts pride? The’prifbners'''. of.ihVV n : 

Wlnchlic inthisaddentarchath furpriz'd’ v 
To his owrre vfe, he keepcs and fends me 'tvbrd, , : > - 

I Dull Haue'npnebnt Mdrdake Earle of Fife. • 1 

This is his vnclbs tidching; ThisiS' Worccftcr, 

M5 euHcrit to you in all afpeefs, . ■ ■ 

Winch makesMrn prime himlclfc,andhfiltl^yp 
lc , ct C '- L °f youth again# your dignitie. 

A ,^ ut iliaue fentfor himtoanfwcrc thwi 
And 10/ tins caufe,a while we muft neglect -■■■->■ I 
“' llo l7P«tpofetoIeru&lem- ; 
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Ji ycT-Jijtorie 

Coofcn,on weduefday new: our Counfel \vc will hold 
At Windforc,fo informc the Lordes •• 

But come yourfelfe with Ipced to vs againe^ 

For more is to be faid and to be done,° 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

^ f will, my liege. Exm 

Enter prince of Whales & 'Sir Iohn Falflalffc, 

F *!f. No w H al } what ti nc of day i s it lad i ^ ' 

"Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of oldefacke 
and vnbuctonuigthce afeer Tapper, and lleepxng vpon bcnciies 
atcer noonc} that thou halt forgotten todetnaund that truck 
winch thou wouldelf truclyknow. What adeuill halt thou to 
doe, with tiie time of the day J vnles houres were cups of facke 
and minutes capons,and clockes thetongues of Baudes, and 
JL^ianes the fignes of leaping lioufes,and die blefled i'unne him- 
lelle a hure hoc wench in flanie-coulcred taffata; I fee no rea« 
fon why thou fliouldeft be fuperfluous to demaunde the time 
of the day. 

Falf Indeede you come necre mec nowef/<i/,for wee that 
take pur fes^goe by the moone and die feuen ftarres,and not by 
Phot bus , he, that wgndnng knight fofaire : andl prethe/iveete 
wag, when thou aft king, as God laue thy g.race: maieftiel 
/houldfay,for grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What none if 

F a/f, No,by my orpfh»notfo much as will ferue to beepro- 
logue to ati'egge and butter. 

Prince. Well.ho.y then 1 come roundly, roundly, 

Falf. Mary then, fweet: wag , when thou art king, let notvs 
that are iquires of die nights body,, bee. called thecues of the 
dayes beautie : let vs bee Dtanaes foneiters, gentlemen of the 
fhade, irunions of the moone, and let men fay ,we.e bee men of 
good gouerncr.nent,being goumied as the fca is, by pur noble 
and chaflemifttelle die moone, vnder wlaofe countenance W c 
ilcale. 

Prince. Thou faieft well, and it holds wcl too,for die fortune 
ofvs diat are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the Tea, 
being gouerned as die feais by die moone, as forproofe. Noir 
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„ _., r fc of void molt refolutely fnatcht on Munday night, and 
*21 diflblutcly fpent onTuclday morning got with lwearing, 
l ° by, and fpent w ith cry*g, bring in, now m as lo w an ebbe 
as the foot of the ladder, and by and by m as high aflow as the 

Il %t By th^Lmd thou faift true lad, and is not my hofteffc 
r taneme a moft tweet wench* 

{ frin A s the liony of Hibla my old lad of the caflle, and is 
ita biiflelerkina moft fweetrobe of durance? 

Fair. How now, how now mad wagge, what,in thy quips. 
,d thy quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to doc with a butte 



an 
lerkin? 









and oft. 

Prince. Did Icuer callfor thee to pay thy patt? 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due,thou hail paid all there. 

Trin. Yeaandclfcwliere/ofarasmycoyncwouldftretcha . 
and whercit would not I haue vfeduny credit. 

Falf. Yca.andfovl'd it, that were it no there apparent that 
thou art heire apparent. But I prethe fweet wag,fhall tliere bee 
gallowes ftandingin England when thou art king? and refolu- 
.tion thusfubdas itis witli the rurtie curbc of oldfathcr A ntkke 
tlie law, doe notthou when thou art king hang a thcefe. 

Twice. Nojtliouihalt. 

Falf. Shall 1? O rare! by the Lord lie be a braueiudge. 

Prince. , Thou iudgeft falfe already ,1 meanc thou fhalt haue 
die hanging of the thecues, and fo become a rare hangman.- 

Falf. Well, Half well, and mfomc fort it iumpes vuthnsy 
humour, as well as waiting in the Court I can ted you. 

Prince. For obtaining offutes 2 

Falf. Yea, for obtainingof fuites, whereof the hangman 
hath no Icane wardrob. Zblood I am as malaucholy as a gyb 
Cat,or alugd Bearc. 

Prince. Or an old Lyon,or alouers Lute. 

Falf "V ea,or the drone of a Lmcolnfliirc bagpipe, 

Trine, What fay e it thou to a Hare, cr the nalanchcfy of 
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■j 11 " , ■ lv V' V UJtlt 5' WOUld to (Jo. 1 tin,, 

and Iknevv where a commoditie of good naiiies W* i 

bought : an cldc Lorde of the counf’cllracci me the orlw W 
in the ftreete about you fir, but I markt Mm not and yet]! 
tdkt very wifely, but I regarded himnot, and yet lie talkc J , 
ly and in the ilrect to . 



Prince. Thou didft wel,for wdedom cries out in the flreer< 
and no man regards it. ,™| 

Falf. O, thouhaft damnable iteration, and art indeed abb 
to corrupt adaint : thou haft done much harm* ynto mec H*l 
God forgiue thee for it : before I knewe thee Hal, I knewe n<> 
tnmg,and now am I. if a man fhouldipeake finely ,-little beta 
then one of the wicked: Imuftgiue oucr tliis life, and I wil 
gtueit ouer: by the Lord and I doe not, l am a villaine ileba 
damnd far xicuer a kings lonne in Chriilendom. 

f rin,. Where fhall wetakeapurfeto morrow Iacke? \ 

Falf, Zounds where thou wiltlad, ile make one, an I donor 
call me villaine and baffcll me, 

Pr/)r, I fee agood amendment oflife in thee,from prayink 
to purfe-taking. • r ; 

ff- Why/Tatfis my vocation Hal, iris ho finne for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pomes. ' 

Po\ nes,nowe fhail we knowe if Gads hill haucTeta match 
0,itmen were to befaued by merit, what hole in hel were to 
enough for him? tliis is the molt omnipotent villaine thateuer 
cry ed Hand, to a true man. 

Prince, Good morro w,Ked, 

Pomes. Good^ morrow fweete Hal. Whatlaies Moiificur 
rcmoile t what tayes fir IohnSacke, and Su^ar Iacke? liowc! 
agrees th edcuill and thee about thy loule that thou fouldeft 
him on good Friday laft,lora eup of Mederaand a cold capon* , 

Prtttce , Sir T ohn ftands to his word, the deuill fliallhauelik • 
- bargaine,{brhe was^eueryeta breaker ofprouerbes ; he vriH 
giuc the diuell his due» - 
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Popes. Then attthou damnd for keeping thy word with the 

Prince, Elfe he had bin damnd for coofcning the diuell. 
f>oy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning , by foure a 




purfes. I hatfe vizards for you hll •{ you liaiic horfes lor your 
fellies, Gadihill lies to night-in Rcchetler , Ihauebefpokefup- 
per to morrow hightin Haftcheape ; weinay doe it as lecureaS 
lieepe: if you will goe, I vvillflulieyour purfesfiillofcrovvhes: 
if youwillnot, time at home and be. bangd. 

Falf. HeareyeYedward,if I tarric at home and goe nor, 
i’le hang you for going. 

TV.iYou will chops. • ' 

Falf Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not! by my faith. 

Falf. T-her’s neither heneftie, m.inhood,nor go odkHowftbp 
irvtiiee,noi thoucauicitnotof the bloud royal), if thou-dareft. 
not itand for ten flulhngs, ... 

Prince. W ell then, oncein my dayes i’le be a madcap. 

Why chat’s well laid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, i’le tarrie athomb. ’ " : 

Falf. By the lord, Tie bea traitor then, when thou art king. 

Pun. I carenot. 

Po. Sir John, T precthc leaue the prince and me alone,! will 
iay lum downc fuch reafons fortlii* aduentur e; that iic fhal °-<j. 

Falf Wei, God glue thee the fpiritof periwafion, and ifim 
t ic cares of profiting-, that wfoatthoii fpeakeii may motie 7 and 
w iac K 'heares, may be beleeued, that the true prince may (for 
recreation fake) prone a falfc thiefe, lor the poore abides of the 
time want coui:teiiance;fareivel,you ftial find mein EalkheSu 
nw.tarewel thelkterlpring.larciyd A-lhaliowncdtimmer, 
row ° I hatie - ' r! ^,P |OCrt ^^ v ' , ecf l- 0 ny Lord , ride wi t h vs to mor- 
Fallk 

we haue air; 

an,? n iron -i J , ' y wul 1 '- uv dlJ u i win not'-Dce tner 
cuttnis ’eaa oftirom niy lkouWefs. .. 3 
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7Vi«. Hovv (hill we part .with them in fitting forth? 

Po. Why, we will let forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whereinitis at our pleafureto 
and then will they aduenture vpo the exploit themfekiespvhicli 
they l7ia.ll hauc no fooner atchieued,.but wee’le fet vpon them 

Pm. Yea; but t’is like thatthey will know vs by our horfes 
by our habits,and by cuery other appointment to beburfelucs! 

"Po. Tut, our horfes they fhal not feeyi’le tie the in the wood 
our vizards wee will change after wee leaue them; and firra,I 
haue cafes of Buckromforthe nonce, to immaskeour noted 
outward garments. 

, Pm.Yea.but 1 dpubtthcy will be too hard for vs. 

Po. W ell, for two of them,, I know them to bee as true bred 
cowards as euer turnd backe : and forthc tliird, if he fightlon- 
ger then he lees reafon, lie forlwcare armes, T he veituc ofdm 
icall will be the incqiiipfelienfihle lies, that this fame fit rogue 
will tejl vs when wee mectatfuppcr , howthirac atleafVliec 
fought with, what wards:, what blo.ves, what extremities he in- 
dured, and in thereproofe of this lyes die ieaft. 

Prince, Well,i’le goe vviththee, pioui.le vs ail things necef- 
faric, and meetc me to morrow night in Eailcheapc , there tie 
flip : farewell. 

Pi. Farewell my Lord. Exit Points. 

Trin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
Thcvnyokt humour of your ldlcneffe. 

Yet herein will I imitate the Sunne,. 

Who doth permit die hale contagious clouds 
To fmothcr vp his beautie from die w odd,. 

That when he pleafeagaine to behimfelfc, 

B eing wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and. vglv milts 
Of vapours that didleemc toftranglc him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy-dayes, 

T o fport would be as tedious as to worke; 

But when they feldomc come, they wifbtfor come. 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents: 

So whcndusloolc behauiour I throw ofl^ 

And pay the debt I newer promifed. 



oflrlcttrythc fourth. 

Bv how much better then t»y word I am. 

By fo much fhalll falfific mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on a lullen ground, 
jMv reformation glutting or e my fault, 

Shi fhew more goodly,and attraft more cics 

Then that which hath no folic to let it otr, 

lie lb offend, to make offence a skill, * . 

Redeeming time when men dunkc Ieaft I will. txrt. 

Enter the K tng , KerthfimberUnd, lf^crcefieryT-Iet[p»r $ 
Sir Valter Blunt, With others. 

King . My blood hath bm too cold and temperate, 

Vnapt to ftirat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but.be Cure 
I will from henceforth rather bemy fclfe 
JVliglitic,and to be feard,thcn my condition. 

Which hath bin fmooth as oyle, foft as yong downe, 
And therefore loft that tide of, refpeft. 

Which the proud Coulc ne’re pay cs but to the proud. 

K^r.Ourhoufe (my.foueraignc liege)litlc defemes 
The fcourge pf greamefte to be vfed on.it, 

Anddiat i'amc greatnefle to, which our oMineibands 
Haue holpe to makefo portly. Korth. My iLord. 

iT/ng. Worccfter,get thee gone, fori doe fee 
Banger, and difobcdience in tliinc cie: 

O fir, your prefence istoo .bold and peremptory 
And Maieftiemightncuer yet endure 
The moodic frontier of a feruant brow, ■ 

You.hauegopdleaue toleaue vs; whcnwenccd 
Your vfe & counfell, we fhall fendfor y ou. Exit W'cr. 
You were about to fpeake. 

North. Yea, my good Lord. 

Thofe prifonersin your highnes name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here atHolmedon tooke, 

\ Vc-e as he I ajes, not with fuch ftrength denied 
As is dehuered to your maieftie. 

Either cniue therefore, or imfprifion, 
is guiltir this fault, and hot my fonne. 






^The Hiftorie 

Tfotfp. My Iiege,Ichd dciue no prifoners,' 

But I remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme coyle, 
Brcathlcs and faint, leaning vponmy fvvo/d, ’ 
Came there a cenaine Lord, neat and trimly dr-elt 
Freili as abridegroomtyind. histJiinnewreapt, * 
She wd like a ftubbie land at haruefl; home, 

He was- perfumed like a Milliner,. 

And twixt life finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boxe, wJiidi euer and anon 
He gaue Jus iTofeytndtook’c away again*?, 

VVi-io tlicrevvit h angry, when it next came fliers 
T ookc it m fufte, and ibllbcfmild and collet: 

And as thefouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues,.vnroaneri\-,. 

To bring a flouei^ly vmhandlbme eoarfc 
BetAnxCjChe.wihdandhknobibcie; d- 
With many holy-day, and Iadie tea ernes 
He queftioned me, amonglVciierelt demanded- 
My prdbners in yoiiriMaielties behalft. 




■■■my guefd aild iny^npatidnoef 
Anfwercd negleftingly ,Iiknow notsvhat, ... 

He HiouldjOr he fliould not , foi-heanade a«e mad' 

T ofee him lhine fo briskc, and lincliio liveete. 

And talke lo like a waianggendewoman,;. - ; :j! {/ ; 

Ofguns,anddrums,aivl wminds,God feneetb^ inarket ‘ 
And telling mb;; tire foueraigneitthing on earth, . 
WasPamiacitie,for an inward bruiie, , 7.! , . .. 

And that it was greatpitie, fo it was,. , 

Tlusvillanousfalcpeeter, Ihould be digd .. ... . 

Out of the bowels-of thediarmeles earth,, ir -vy /iirj-jo.lT 
Which many agoedtall fellow had deltroyed: ? 

So cowardly, and but for.thete vile guns. 

He would himfelfe hauc bene afouldionr. 

This bald vnioynted chatof his (my Lord) 

I anfwered'indirc&ly (as IdaidJ ... 

And' 
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And I befecch you, let not tins report 
Come currant for an- accuktion 
Betwixt my loue and-yourhiglHiiaicmc, 

Blmt. The circumftance confideredygpod my lord. 
What "e’re Harry Percy then had laid 
To fuch aperlon.and in inch a place. 

At fuch a rime, with all the relt retold. 

May reasonably die, and neuer rife 
To 'doe JFiinv wronger any way lmpeaelv 
Whac then he laid ^lo he vnlay it now. 

King, Why yet he doth dcnielus p^i loners. 

But with prouifo and exception, . . 

That wc at our ownc charge fhall raniome itraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who on iny'fbu!e,hath wilfully betraid 
The lines of thofe-tfiat he did I ead to^fight 
Againft that great Magiaarijdaroned Glendowcjy 
Whole daughter as we hearc, the Earle of March 
Hath fatly married) (liallour coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemc a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with featfes 
When they haue loll and forfeited chcmlclues! > f n * * 
No,on die barren mountaine let him liar ue: 
ForJihalfneuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue ffiall aske me for one penny coll 
T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot, Reuolted Mortimer? . .. 

He neuer did fallofi^ my foueraigne liege. 

But by the chance of war< to prouc that true 
Needs namorc But one tonguerfor all thofe wounds^ 

Tliofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke 3 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke^ 

In ffngle opgolition hand to hand. 

He did confoimd the bed part of an houre. 

In Ciiaiiging hardiment wirii great Glendowcr, 

I hree cimesthey breathd, & three times did they drinke* 

\ poii agreement of fwiftSeucrnsfloud, 
nd then afirighted with their bloudielookcs> 
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Ran fearefully among the trembling redes. 

And lud liis crilpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blood-ltained with tliefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuel; deadly wounds. 

N or neuer could the noble Mortimer * 

Receiue fo many,and all willingly : 

T hen let not him be ilandered with reuole. 

King, Thou doeft bely him Percy ,thou doeft bely him. 
He neuer didencounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee he durft as well haue met the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an cnemie. 

Artthou not alham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heare y ou fpeake of Mortimer ; 

Send me your prifoners witli the fpeedieft meanes. 

Or y ou lhall heare in fucha kinde from me 
As will dilpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence your departure with your forme, 

S end vs yo ur prifpners,or you will heare ofic. Exit ling 

Hot. Andifthe dcuillcomc and rare for them, 

I wil not fend tliera ; I will after rtraight 

And tell himfo,for I will cafe my heart, * r 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head . 

North. Whattdrunkc withcholeriftay and paufc a while, 
Here comes your vncle* Enter Iffor, 

Hot. SpeakeofMortitncr? 

Zoundes I will fpeake of him rand let my fople 
W ant mercie, if I doe not ioyne with him ; 

Yea, on his part lie emptie all thele vaines. 

And lhead my deare blood, drop by drop in the dull, 

But l willlift the dovvne-trod Mortimer 
As high in die aire as this vnthankcfullking, 

A stlus ingrate and cankred B ullingbrookc, . ' 

North. Brother, the king hath made your nephew mad, 

, V^er. Who llrooke tlii s heate vp after I was gone? 

H or. He will foriboth haue all my prifoners. 

And when I vrg’d the ratifomc once agayne 
Of my wiucs brp cher,tiien lus cheeke lookt pale. 



And on my face lie turn’d an eie of death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

tfTor. I cannot blame him, was notheproclaim’d 
By Richard that deadis,the next of blood? 

North. He was^ heard the proclamation : 

And then it was, when the vnhappicking, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardd) did let forth 

Vpon his Irilh expedition} N 

From whence lie intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered, 

Uf'or. And for whofe death,we i.u the worlds wide mouth 
Lme fcandahz’d and foul y fpokenof. 

//cf. But loft I pray you, did king Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the crowne ? 

North. He did,. my felfe did heare it* 

Hot. Nay,tJien I cannot blame his eoofen king. 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines iUruft- 
But lhall it be that you that let the crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man. 

And for his lake weare the detelled blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? lhallitbc 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 

Being the agents, or bafe feeond meanes, 1 N 
The cordcs,the ladder, or die hangman rather : 

0 pardon me, that I del’cendfo low, 

T o fhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein yourange vnder this fubtil king. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in tliefe day cs. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men ofyour nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniult bchalfe, 

; As both ofyou God pardon ir,hauc done) 

1 o put do wne Richard chat fweet lonely Rofc, 

And plant tlusthorne, this canker RuHmgb'rooke? 

And lhall it in more fliame be further fpoken, 

iat you are fool d,difcarded,andlhookcoft* 
hwiTor wJiona thefe ihames yc.vndcrwcnt ? 



No,yet time femes, wherein you may redeem* 
Your banifht honors.and reftore your fellies. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuengethe ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Oftlus proud kingjivlio itudics day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloody payment ofyour deaths: 
therefore I fay, 

Wor. Peacecoofcn,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclaipe a fecret booke. 

And to your quicke conceiuing dif concents 
He reade you matter deepe and dangerous, 
Asfull of peril! and aduenterous Ipirif, 

As to o’rewalke a Current roring lowd. 

On die vnftedfaft footing of a Ipeare. 

Hot. Ifliefallm,good-night,or{incke,or fwim. 
Send danger from the Ealt vnto the Weft, 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bleud more Itirs 
Toroufe a lyon than to ftart a hare. ’ 

North . Imagination -of Ionic great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

P By lieauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape, 

T o pluckc bright honor from the palefac’ d Moone, 
Or dxue into the'bortomeof the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the leeks, 

So he that doth redectne her thence might weare 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But cut v pon this luilfc fac’tfcllowlhip. 

If '"or. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
Butnotthe forme of what he fhould attend. 

Good coofcn giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I trie you mercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifon 
Hot. IlekcepcthemaU ; 

By God lie fhali not haue a Scot of them, 

No, ifa Scot would liuie his foulf he jfhalinoc„ 



1 



" • v cf i~i$nry tbt fourt K 

Jle keepe them by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend iio eare vnto my purpofes : 

Tl’.cfe prifoners you fha.ll keepc. 

Hot. Nay , I will: that’s flat : _• 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But i will finde him when he lies afleepe, 

i\nd in his earelle hollow Mortimer : , 

Nay, lie haue a ftarlmg flialbe taught to fpeake 

Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him 

Tokeepc hisanger frill in motion. 

(Tor, Heareyoucoofen,aivord. 

Hot. Allftudies herelfolemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this B ullingbrooke. 

And thatfamefword and buckler prince of Wales,- 

Butthatlthinkehisfacherloueshimnot, . 

And would begladhe met with fomc mifchancc s 
I would haue him poifoned with a pot of A le. 

Wor. Farewell kinfmanple talkcto you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. W fry what a walpe- tongue and impatient foole 
Ait thou? to breake into this womans moode. 

Tying thine care to no tongue but thine owne ? 

Hot. Why looke you, I am whipt and lcour’gd with tods^ 
Netled,and ftung with pifmires,when I heare 

Of tills vllf nnllfitisn 










T’was where the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 
His vncle Y orke, where I flrft bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fttiij.es, this B ullingbrooke: 

L 2blood,when you and he came backe from Raucnfpurgh. 
k hlor. AcBarklycaftlc. Hot. You lay true, 

! Why what a Candy deale of cuitefie, 

i fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Books when his infant fortune, came to age, 

■ d gentle Han;y Paxy 3 and kind iooicn: 
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O, the deuiil take fuch coofeners,Gpd forgiue irice* 
Good V ncle tell your tale, I hauc done, 

W^r.Nay, if you haue not, to it againc, 

We will llay your Icifurc . 

Hot. I haue done Ifaith, 

Wor. Then once more toyour Scottifh prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp, without their ranfome Uraight, 

A nd make the Douglas fonne your onely meane- 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons. 
Which I fhall fend you written, be affur d 
W ill ealily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed. 

Shall fecrctly into the bofome creepe 
Of that lame nobleptelate welbclou’d. 

The Archbifhcp* 

Hot f pur. Of Yoikc, is it not? 

W'or, True, who beareshard 
His brothers death at Bnltow the Lord Scrooped 
I lpeakc not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinkc might be,.buc what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, andfet downe, 

A nd onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafiontliat (hall bring it on, 

Hotfp. Ifmell it,. Vpon my life it will doe well. 

H or. Before the game is afoot, thou ilill Ietftilip* 
Hot, Why, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot,. 
Andthcntliepowerof Scotland, and of Yorke, 
To ioync with Mortimer, ha, 

U'or, A nd fo they fliall . 

Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well aimd,. 

IP'or, Andt’is no little realon bids vsfpeed, 

To fane opr heads, byraifing of a head: 

For bearaour felucs as euen as vve can, 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt,. 

And thinke we thinke our felu cs vnfatisfied, * 

Till he hath found, a time to pay vs home* 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Ilrangersto his lookesof loue. 
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Hot He does, he docs, week be reueng'd on him. 

Wot, Coden, farewell . No further geemths. 

Then Iby letters flwll direft your courfe ^ 

When time is ripe, which will befuddenly: 

He fteale to Gkndower, and loe,M ortimer. 

Where you and 0ouglaf,and our powers atonce, > 

A s I w ill ftfhion it, fliall happily meet. 

To bear e QU r fortunes in our o\\ ne wrong armes, 

Which now we hold at much vncei tainile. 

Nor. Farew cl goed brother^ vv e Inal t^riuc, I trulu 

Hot. Vncle adie.u:0 let the hcurcs be fhort, 

1 ill fields, and blowes,and gron.es applaud our fport. ExenttA 
Enter a Carrier Wk a lantcrnc in his hand. 

I Car. Heigh ho. An jtbeenot foure by the day , ik bee 
hangd, Charicswaine isouerthenew Chimney, and yet our 
^Jiorfe hot packt, What Ollkr. 

Oft. Anon, anon. . 

1 Car. I pretiiec Tom, beat Cuts faddlc, put afew flocks m 
the point, poorc iade is wrung in the withers, put of all cefle. 
Enter another Carritr, 

1 rrfr,Pcafe.and beanesar.e.as dankchcre .asa dog, and that 

5s the next way togiuc poore iades the botsithis houle is turned 

vp/ide downe fince Kobiu Oftler died. 

1 Car , Poore fellow neucr ioicd fince the price of Oates rofe, 
it was the death of him. 

2 Car, I thinke this.be the moffc villainous houfe in al Louden 

road for fleas, I am Hung like a Tench. , • >}t , l 

1 Car,Likc a Tench&y the MaiTc tliere is ne’rea king cliri- 
ften could be better bit.tlielil, hauc bin fince die firft cocke. 

s Car. W hy,they wijj allow vs ne’re a lordane, and then we 
leake inyour chimney, and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

j C^r.WhatjOftlcr, come away, and be hang’d, come away. 

2 Car, I hauc a' gannuon of Bacon, and two razes ofGin- 
SPA 0 be deliuered asfarre as Charing crpffe. 

i Car. Gods body, the T urkies in my Panicr arc quiet liar- 
ucckwhat OlUeria plague- on the e,halt thou neucr aneiein thy 
headfc|j$l noejicare, and t' were not as good deede as drink to 

C a \ breake 
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EnterGadfiill. 

VadfiM. Good morrow Carriers,what*saelccke; 

Car, I cl unk e ic be two a docket 
Gad. I preche lend me thy lantcrne,to fee my gelding in the 
'liable. 

I Car. Nay by God foft,- 1 know a tricke worth two of tint 
I faith. 

Gad. I pray thee lend me thine* : | 

1 Car. I, when, canlttelldend me thy lanterne (quoth lie) 

marry jle fee thee hangd firft. ■ i ’ 

Gad. Sii'ra Carrier , what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 

thee, Coine neighbour Mugs , wee’Je call vp the Gendemcn, 
tl'.ey will along with company^ for they liaue great charge, 

■ Enter Chamberlain e. Exeunt. 

Gad. What lio : Chatnberlaine, 

Cham. At hand quoth picke-purfe. 

: Gad. That’s eue asfaire,asat hand quoth the Cliatnberlainc; 

Tor thou varied: no morefrom picking of puries , then giying 
diredion, doth from labouring : thou lay ell the plot how. 

C ham. Good morrow matter Gadihill, it holds currant that 
I told you y etter night,ther’s a Franckehn in the wild of Kent, ' 
hath'brouglit three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard ■ 
himtellitto one of his company laft night at fupper, a land of 
Auditor, orie that hath abundance of charge too, God knovvet 
what, they are vp already, and call for egges and butter, they 
will away prcfently. , 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, ilc 
giue thee this necke, h 

C/lww.No, ile none of it, I pray theekeepe that for the hang- 
man, for I know thou worlhippcft Saint Nicholas, as truely*$ a 
man of falilibod may. .. 

C*. What talk eft thou to me of die hangman? if I hang, * 
make a fat paire of gallowes : tor if I hang , old iir Iolin kang^ 

with me, & thouknowettiic is noiWuehn&:tut,there.are otwt 
3 - Tjrorans 
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Troians that thou dream’ll notof, the winch lorfport fake are 
intent to do the profefllon^fome grace, that would(if matters 
fliould b e lookt into /or their owne credit lake make all whole. 
I vn lovned with no foocland rakers, nolong-ftah* fixpenme 
ftrikers none ofthel'e mad muttachio purplchewd maltworms, 
but with nobilicie, and tranquillize , Btirgomafters and great 
Oneyers fuch as can hold infuch as wil itrike fooner then fpeak, 
and ipeak fooner then drnike, and drinks fooner then pray, and 
yct/zoufldes) Hie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and downe on her, and malic her their bootes. 



hold out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, Hie will, luttice hath liquord her rwcfteale as 
in a Cattle cockfure : we iiaue the receitcof Ferneleedc, wee 
vvajkeinuifible. 7 

Cham , Nay, by my faith, I thinkeyouare more beholding to 
the" night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou llialt haue a ilia re in our pur- 
chale,as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you are a falfe theefe. 

Gad. Go to } homois a common name to al men.- bid the Oftler 
bring my gelding out of die liable, farewell, y e m uddy knaue. 

Enter PrinctfPoines y and.Peto } &c. 

Tow. Come lhelter,flielcer,l haue remoou’d Falttalflfes horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d V duct. 

Tnnce. Stand clofe. Enter Falftalffe. 

Falfl P oynes,Poy nes,and be bang’d Poynes. 

Trince, Peace ye fac-kulneydraical, what a brawling doeft 
thoukeepe ? 

Falf. What Poynes, Hal? 

Trin, He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, Tie go feeke him. 

Falf. I am accur’ft to rob in that theeues companie,the rafeal 
nath remooued my horfe, and tyed him I know not where, if I 
trauell butfoure foote by thefquire further afootc, I dial breake 
”y winde. Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
j . USj ^ f fa pe hanging for killing that rogue, I haue forfworne 
us C0AI P an y hourely any time this x<h.yearc,and yet 1 am be- 
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The Maoris 

Avitclit with the rogues companic. If cherafcall haue not el- 
ucn me medicines to make me loueJiim,ilc be bang’d. It co^d 
not be elfe, I Iiaue dnioke medicines, Poyncs, Hal, a plague 
vpon you both, Bardoll,Pcto,ilc llaruc the lie re b al'octe h;r- 
ther^and c’w ere net as good adeedeasdrinke to turne true* 
man,and to leaue t hefe rogues ;1 .am die veriefi varlctthat euer 
chewed with a tooth: eight yeardes of vneuen ground is three* 
fcore and ten miles afoote with mee: and the ficnie hearted 
villain cslmowe it w ell inough, a plague vpon it whentheeues 
can not be true one to another, 

Tbeytvhiftle. 

Whew,a plague vpon you all, g:ue mcc my horfe, you rogues 
giue me my horlc,and be hang’d. 

Prin, Peace yefat guts, lie downe,l?.y thine eareclofetothe 
grourufand hit if thou can heare the tread of traucllm. 

Falf, Haue v ou any leauersto life me vpagainc being down; 
?blood ilc not beaic mine ownefleih io farre afoote againc,for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : W iiat a plague jn'eane 
ye,to cole me thus J 

Vrin. T hou ly ell, thou artnot colted,thou art vncolted,' 

~ialf Iprcthc good prince, Haljhclpe me to my horfe, good 
kings lonne. 

Vrin, Out you rogue, fli all I be your Oft Icr ? 

Yetlf. Hang thy lelfc in thine owne heire apparant gartersaf 
I betaine, ilc peach for chis:andl haue not Ballads made on you 
all, and lung to filthy tunes, let a cuppeoffacke be my poyiotu 
vvhenieftislbfbrward,and afoote too, I’hate it. 

Enter CadfmH. 

CW.Stand, Yalf, So I do againft my will, 

IVO t’is our fetter, I know his voy ce,Bardoll, whatnewes? 

Bat .Calcye^cafeycj on with your vizards, there’s money 
of the Kings comming downcthe lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Valf.\ ou lie, ye roguc,t’is going to the kings Taucrne, 

G<tcl t Thcrc’sinoughtomake vs all: 

F a/f> To be hang’d. 

Pm?,Sirs, you foure dial frpntthem in the narrow lane Ned 
P oynes,and I will walke lowcnifthcy leapt- from y our c-icoum 



cer^ehen they light on vs. 

$(ta. How many be they ofthem ? 

Gad. Some eight', orten. 

falf, Zoyndes,will tlicy not rpb vs ? 

'Ft me. What, a coward, fir 1 ohn paunch > 

F alf. In deed I am not Iolia of Gauntjyour granafatherjbu* 

yet no coward, Hal, ' 

•Prince, Well,wc leaue that to the proofe, 
?tf,Sirra,Iacke,thy horfe Har dcs behinde the hedge, when 
thou needft him, there thou fhak find him:farewel,& Hand fail, 
falf. Now can not I ffcrike him if I fiiouUl be hang’d. 

Prin, Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Pot. Here, hard by, (land dole. 

Fa If. Now my mailers, happy man be his dole, fay I , cucry 
man to his bufineffe. Enter the tratt/f tiers. 

Trauai, Come neighboured^ boy fiiall lead our horfes down 
the JiilljWeelc walke afoote awhile .and cafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stand. TrAuel, Icibs bleflevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates: a 
horefon Catternillers, Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleecc them, 

Tra, 0,wc are vndone, both we and.ours,for cuer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are ye vndone; no yefatte 
chuffcs, I would your llore werehere: on Bacons ou, what yce 
knaues? yong men mulUiue,you are graunde Hirers, arc yeef 
tyede iure ye faith . 

ti ere they rob them, and bind them. Ext tint. 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Prin, Thetheeues haue bound the true men: nowe could© 
thou and I rob thctheeues,audgo merily to Londoner woulde 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a moncth,and a good ieft 
tor euer* 

F tines, Stand clofe, I hears them comming* 

Enter thetheeues apatite, 

‘ -F^C Come, ray, maker >,let vs fhare,andthento horfe before 
. ^ lc ^ ■, lnce ant ^ Poines bee not two arrant cowardes, 
t .ei c suo equitic llirring,ther's no more valour in that Points, 
then inawilde ducke, ■ 
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Pnv.Youvmoney.lfct Vf on them, they all rume , 

Po,». Villaincs. Y Falftalfe after a blower two rtm'£ 
^tobjeauing the hoc tie bdjwdethem. J 
Pria. Got w ith much eafe.Now merrily to licrfe: tliedieen^ 
au Scattered, and pofleltu ith feare fo ftrongly, that thev dire 
not meere each ether, each takes his fellow for an officer, aZ 
goodNcd^ lalftalffcivveatcs to deadband lards the Ieaneeartli 
as he walkcs along., wer’c noftbr laughing I fhouM pxttie him 
i tints. H ow the rogue roar'd. Exeunt* 

Ent er H otlfnr folus y reading a letter , 

But for mute &Wne part, my Lord, l could be well contentedto 
there, in refpcEl of the lone I be are your bo life. 

He could be contented, why is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
the loue J le be.ires our houfe: lie flievves in this, he loues Jus own 
bai'iie better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee feme more. 

7 he purpefe you vndertake is dangerous y 
Why that's certaine^ t'is dangerous to take a cohLto deepe, 
to drziike^butl tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger 5 we plucke this flower iafetie. 

7 he purpofe you vndertake is dangerous y the friends you hauetM* 
wedvneertame, thetimeitfelfe vnforted, and your whole plot m 
bghtfor the count crpoyfe offo great an oppefition. 

Say youfo, fay you fo. I iky vnto you agairie , you are a (hal- 
low cowardly lunde,andyoulye; what a lackc-brairieisthis^ 

* he Lofd our plot is a good plot, as cuer was labour friends true 
2 ad conllant; a good plot, good friends, Sc ful of expe^atipiiian 
excellent pj°t,very goodfriends} what afroitie ipiritedrogueis 
thist why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,and the gene- 
rail courfe ot the A<ftion # Zoundes and I were now by tins raf- 
call, I could brame him with his Ladies fanne. Is there notmy ; 
father, my vnclc' and my felfc, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Loid of Y orice,and Owen Glendovver 2 is there not befides the 
Dowglas^haiie I not a! their letters comcete me in armes by the 
ninth of the next month, and are they not fonicofthem fet for- 
ward alreadic? what* a pagan rafcall is -this, and in fid eh' Hni;.° a 
fliall lee uGwin very finccritie of feare and cold hear^wdffio’^ 
King, and lay open all otm proceedings. 0, 1 could dcuide 

my 
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r ifi. & co to buffets, for mouingfuch a diff of skim milkc 
SgSi aflion.Hang taUctta. tdhhe king,™ 

are prepared:! will fet forward tonight. _ Enter bn Lady, 

How now K ate, I mull leauc y ou v ithin thefc tw o houresf 
lady Q my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 
for what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me, fwcct Lord, what i s’t t hat wkes from thee 
Thy llomake, plea(ure,andthy golden ileepe? 

Why doll thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

A nd Hart fo often when th ou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy cheekes? 

A nd giuen my trealures and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde muling, and curll melancholy? 

In thy faint 11 umbers, I by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yron wars, 

Speake tcarmes ofmannage to thy bounding Heed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou hall talkc 
Of Lillies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifonersranfome, andof fouldiours llaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within the e hath bin fo at war. 

And tlius hath fo bellird thee in thy (Iccpe, 

Thatbcdsof fweathaue flood vpouchy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed itreame, 

A ml in thy free llrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftrahie their breath, 

On ionic great fuddaine haftc,0,whatportents are thefe? 

Some heatiy b ulines hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mull know it, elle he loues me not. 

‘lot . What ho, is Gilliams with the packe t gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an houre ago. 

Hot, Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the Sheriffs? t 
i'cr t One liorfc, my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. W hat horfe, Roane ?. a cropeare, is it not? 

Ser. It is my Lord, 
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Hot. That Roane fhal be my throne. Well,! will hade 
ftraight: O Elpcrance, bid Butler lead hunforth into the p-^ 
La. Buthtarc you >ny Lord*. 

Hot. What faiil thou my Lady? 

Whacis it carries you away? 

Hot , Why, my horfe(my louc)my horftv 
La, Outyou madhedded ape, awcazelhath notfuchadealt 
of fplecnc, as yoa are toll with. In Faith, ile knotv your bufines 
Harry, that I uil, l feare,my brother Mortimer doth lbir about 
his title,& hath lent foryotitolinclus entetprifejbutifyougoc, 
Hot. So far afoot, I ill-all be vveary,loue. 

La. Come, come you Paraquieo,anfwerc mee dirc&ly,vnt& 
thisquelbonthatlfhallaske: in futh, ilc breaks thy little fife 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt nottell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loue, I loue thee not } . 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with imrnmtts, and to tilt with lipsy 
W e mud haue bloudy nofes, anderackt crownes,. 

And pafTe them currant too: gods me,myhorl'e:.. 

What laift thou Kate’ what woldll thou haue with met 
La. Do you not loue me? do'you notindeed? 

Well, doenotthen,forfinccyoaloueme nor, 

I will not loue my felfe. Doeyounot louemeg 
Nay, tell me, if y ou fpeake in icaft, or no? 

Hot , Come, wiltthou fee nieride ? 

And when I am a' horlebacke, Iwilll’wcarc,. 

I loue thee infinitely. But harkeyou Kate,. 

I mull not haue you henceforth, queihon me,. 

Whither I goe, nor realbn, whereabout 
Whither I mud, I mull, and to conclude. 

This euening mud 1 leaue you gentle Kate i 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wife, 

T hen Harry P crcies wife: conftant you are. 

But yet a wo man, and for fe ere ey. 

No Lady clofer, for I well beleeue, 

T hou wilt not vttcr, what thou dod not knows 
And lb far wifi- 1 trull thee, gentle Kate. 

La. How, fo far? 
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Vtt Not an inch furth.cr, but harke you Kate, 

Whitherl goe, tluther IhaUyou goe too; 

S^llfet forth, to morrotv you; 

Will this content you, Kate? 

1 L*,Ic mull offeree. txcnnt. 

Enter fringe and Vnnes. 

Pw.Ned.prethee come out of that fat roome, and lend m$ 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

yoi. W here ha ft bin, Hal? 

p r j„ t Withthree or foure logger-heads , amongd thrceor 
fourefcore hogflieads. I haue lounded the very bale firing of 
humilicie. Sura, I amfwovne brother to alcafii of drawers, and 
can callthem all by then chrillen names, as T om , Dicke , and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am t lie king of Cartel! e,& cel me 
flatly, I am no proud lacke, like Falftalftc, b ut a Corinthian,* 
fad of mettal,a good boy, ( by theLord, fothey call me) and 
when I am King of England, 1 fhall command all the good lads 
in Eaftcheape, They call drinking deepe, dying leaflet, and 
when you breathe in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am io good aproficient in one quar- 
ter of an houre, that lean drinke with any Tinker, in his own 
language, during my life, I tell thee, Ned, thouliafi loll much 
honour, thattliouwert not with me, in this attion ; but fwecC 
Ned, to fwceten which n afii e of Ncd,l giue thee this penitvorth 
offugar, clapt euen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker, 
Qne thatneuer Ipake other Englilh in his life , then eight flail- 
lings and fixe pence, and you are welcome , with this) brill ad- 
ditio, anon, anon fiiqskore apintofbaftard in the lialfemoone, 
or fo. But Ned , to driuc away the time till Falftalflfe come : I 
predict, doethou rtand m fomc by-roome,while I quefiion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me rhe fugar, and doe thou 
neuer leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but anon; ftep slide, and ile fhew thee a prefent. 

Vein, Frances. Trin. T hou artperfeft# 

Tri/t, Frances, Enter Draper, 

Zn?#. Anon, anon fir. Lcoke downe into the Pomgarnet, 
Palp/r, 
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Vritt* 



The Tliftoric ' 4 

Prin. Come hither ,Ffances . Fran, My Lord* 

Prm. How long haft thou to ferue,Frances? 

Fran. Forfooth, hue yeere.s, and as-nmchasto. 

‘To. Frances. f • . ' 

Fran. Anon, ahoh fir. . . 

Tria. Fme ycere,berlady a long Ieafe for the clinking ofpe lv , 
for; bite Frances,dareft thou be lb valiant, as to play the coward 
with thy Indenture , and ifiew it a faire paire of lieeles, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord hr, ilebe livorue vpon all the bookes in Eng. 
land, t could find in my heart* 

Pom. Frances, - Fmr. Anonfir. 

Prln. How old art thou, Frances ? , I 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fiiall be, 

Poin. Frances, 

Fran. A non fir, pray you flay a little my Lord, 

Prin. Nay but baric e you Frances, for the fugar thou glued 
me, F was a peni.vorch, wash not? 

Fran. O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

P rin. I will glue tliee for it, a thoufand pound,a$ke me when 
thou wilt, and thou flialt hauc it, 

P oin. Frances, F ran. Anon, anon, 

P rin. Anon Frances,no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfday; or indeed Frances "when thou wile. But 
Frances. 

F ran. My Lord. 

: Prin . Wilt thou rob this leatherne Ierkin, crifiall button, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke ltockmg, Caddice garter , fmooth , 
tongue, fpamlh pouch? 

Fran. O Lord fir,, who doc you meane? 

I 1 rin. Wily, then your browne Ballard is your oncly drink! 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will fulkyj 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to lo much. 

Fran. What fir? Poin. Frances. 

Prin. Away yourogue, doll: thou not heare them call. 
ft ere fjp.cry both call him , the Draper Hands amazed 7 not kno)]/i>^ 
Vehlchway togoe . Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What, Hand It thou ftil, and hearft fuch a calling? I 00 *" 2 

- tS 
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' teife within. Mv Lord, old firlohn with halfcadouzen 
mole are at tile doore,fliaIl I lerthem ill! 

* EL Let them alone awhile, and then open the doore:Po/»^, 
Voi * Anon, anon fir, Enter P oines. 

Tmce. Sirra.F.alftalfFe and the reft ofthe theeuesare at the 

dooreyhallwebemerry? 

. Voi As merry as Crickets, my lad,but harke ye,what cunning 
match haue you made with this iell of the Drawer? come, what’s 

Cl ’ p rin. lam noW of all humours, chat haue fliewed themfelues 
humours fincethe old dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupill 



Frances ? 

Fran. Anon, anon fir,' 

T?rin. Thateuerthisfellowe fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parrat,& yet the fonne of a woman.His mdullrie is vp ftaires 
and do.wneftaires,his eloquence the parcel ofa reckoning, I am 
not yetofPercies minde, the Hotfpurofthe North, he thatkils 
mefoinc fixe or feuen douzen of Scots ata breakefaft , w allies 
lu$ halides, and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I wane 
Worke.’O my fweet Harry faies lhe ! how many lufl: chowkiid 
to day ? Giue my Roane liorfe a drench (fayes hee ) and aun-» 
fivers fome fourteene,an hour after : a trifle, atriflle. I prethee 
call in Falftalffe, lie play Percy, and that damnde bravyne ftiall 
play Dame Mortimer his wif c.Pjuo faies the drunkard : call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow. 



Enter Faljlalffe. 

Voi. WelcomeIacke,where haft thou bene? 

P*lf. A plague ofal cowards 1 fay,and a vengeance too, mar* 
ry and Amen ; giue me a cup of lacke boy, E’re I lead this life 
iongulefow neatherftocks,aud mend them, &foote them too, 
A plague of all cowards . Gi~e me a cup of iacke,rogue, is there 
noveitue extant? _ hedrinketh. 

1 'in. Didrt thou lieuer fee Titan kifTe a diih of butter, pitiful 
, a j t2d , Eitan thatmelted atthe fweettale of the fpnnes? if thou 
•Mfljthen beiioM il» t compound. 

" " D 3 ' ntf. 



'The Htforfc — , 

F alf, You rogue, heere’s lime in this /ackc too,thereisn 0 , 
thing but rogcry to be found in villanous man, yet a cowardeis 
worle then a cup oflacke with lime in it. A villanous coward 
Go thy wayes old lacke.die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpon thefaceof theearth, then am A 
fliotten herring .-there hues not three good men vnhan»’d in 
England,and one of them isfar,andgrowes old, God help tli c 
while, a bad world /fay, / would I were a wcauer, 1 could fuu 
pfalmcs, or any tiling, A plague of all cowards,/ fay ftiil, 0 

Pr/», How now, Wollacke, what mutter you ? 

F*/, A kings fonne?if /doe not beat tlice out of thy kingdom 
with a-dagger oflath, and driue all thy lubiefts afore thee likea 
flock of wilde geefe, lie neuer wear? haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

P ri». Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matt erf 

F*lf. Are you not a cowarde? aunUvcre me to that, and 
P»ynes there. 

Ptf/w, Zoundcs ye fatpaunch,and ye call me covvardc,by tk 
(,ord,ileftab thee, 

Falf. /calltheecowatdc?ile fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but L would grue a thoufand pound I couldc runneas 
fall as thou canft,You ate ftraight euoughin tlicfliouldcrs,you 
care not who fees your backe ; call you that backing of your j 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue mee them that will 
facemeygiue me a cup of facke.I am a rogue it / drunkc to day. 
Pr/». O villain, thy lips arc lcarfc wipe lince thou druk’ftlail, 

F alf. All is one for that. He drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, ltd! fay I, 

Pm, W hat’s the matter ? 

Half. What’s the matter’there be foure of vs here hauc tana 
a thodancipound this day morning. 

Triti. W here is it, lackc, where is it ? 

F alf. Where is itf taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon poore 
foure of vs, 

Pr/«. What,a hundred, man ? 

Falf I am a rogue,if /were not at half? fword,with a douzen 
ofthem two houres together. Ihaue lcap’t bymyracle, I aItt 
eight times thruft tlirough the doublet, foure through the hole. 




of Henry the fourth . 

buckler cut through and through, myfworde hack’tlike'a 
!” v 1 rw ten rmum, l neuer dealt better fince I was a man, al 
SdSwrlagueofall coward,, let them fpeakc ifehey 
fpcake more or leffe then trueth, they are villains, and the lonnes 
ef darkened©. 

Gad. Speake,lirs, how was it l 
j^f St We foure let vpon fome douzen. 
fal. Sixetcene,ftt lead, my Lor d . 
flop. And bound them. 

o,No,no, they were not bound. 

Fat, You rogue, they were bound, eueiy man of them,, or I 
am a lew elk, and Ebrew lew, 

T\ofs , As we were iharing, fome fixe or feuen fre/h men fee 
Vpon vs. 

F al. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Vriu. What, fought ye with them allr 
Fal. All? /know not whatye call all: but ifl fought not with 
flftieofthem,7ama bunch of radifh : if there were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am/no two leg’d 
creature, 

Pw», Pray God , you haue not murthered lome ofthem. 

Fal. Nay, that’s paft praying for, /haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two lam fare /haue paied, two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, ifl tell thee a lie, lpit in my face; callmehorfe: 
diou knoweft my olde warde ; here /lay, and thus/ bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at ne. 

PrM. What.foure f thou lay d’ft but two,euen now, 

Fal, Foure, Hal, / told thee foure. 

I, I, he faid, foure, 

"r Thefefouce came all afront, and mainely thruft at me; 

I made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
tnr get,thus. r J 

Pritt. Seuen?why there were but foure.encn now. 

- a ‘- In Buckrom. 

P oy net, /, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 

Cf . s euen,by thefe hilts,or / am a villaine elfe. 

r ‘ n pf. Prethee let him alone,welh all haue more anon. 
tat, Doeftthoulieare me,Hal ? 

Trivet. 







P rin. I, and marketli.ee too.Iacke. 

Falf , Do io,for it is worth the kilning to, thefe nine in Buck, | 
rom chat 1 told thee of. 

P rin, So, two more already, 

F *l{. Their points being broken. 

Tom, Downc fell his hole. 

J<a/f. Began to giue me ground:but I followed me clofc,came !jj 
in, foot, and hand, & with a thought, feuen of the eleuen 1 paid, fj 
Prvt.O monftrouslcleuen Buckrom men growne out of two! ti 
F^/yCBut as the dcuil would haue it,threc misbeg ottenknaucs f 
| n Kendall greenc came at my backe, and let driue at me, for it | 
was lo darkc , Hal, that thou could’il not fee thy hand. I 

: p riri Thefe lyes are like the father that begetsthe, groffeas | 

a mountaine,open, palpable. Wliy thou clay-brajn'd guts, thou § 
knotty-pated foole,rhou horcibn oblcene greafie tallotv-catch. I 
Palf What, arc thou mad? art thou mad?is not the trueth, the | 

tn pr/V Wliy,how could’A thou know thefe men in Kcniill | 
green, whe it was fo darke thou could’ft not lee thy han^ome ft 

tell vs y our reafon. What lay eft thou to this ? • | 

Petn, Come your rcatbn,lacke,ybur reafon. . | 

p a /r What, vpon compulfion' Zoundes , and I were at tie 
ftrapptidojor all the raekes rn the w orlde,I would not tel youor. | 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion? if reafonsuere | 
as plentie as blacky-berries,! wouldgiue no man arcafonvpo | 

l0 X«°‘i! C W..»longc,- giiilrieof tliisfimic. Tfcfcg f 
coward, thisbedpreller, this hbrle-backe-breaker, 

Zbloud y ou ftarueling,y ou elfskin ,y ou dried I 

b blip izz cl,y o u ftockfifti : O for breath to vtter,vv|^?:^|^ ^ ^ j | 
you tailers yard,you flieat^ypubowcafc, youvdelh n ^ | 
■frin. Wei, breathe a while, and then to it agame,W*WG . I 
haft tired thy felfe in bale ebpanfons, heare me fpeake . • I 

plZwftwo & you four* fet on foure,& bound [ 

were mailers of their wealth.-marke nowhow a pl|k J a 
put you downc, then did wee twofctor.youfoure, » 
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Worde,oiiffackyou from your piiz^ &haue can fhew 

r you hc re m the houfetand Falftalf! e,you earned your guts fr 
wayas nimbly .with as quicke dcxccntic,& roafd tor mercy ,and 
ftil run and roare,as euer Iheard Bul-calL Whata fiaue art thou 
to hackc thy fivofd as thoft halt done? & then fay it was in fight. 
What tricke? what dance .? whatftarting hole canft thou, now 
'find oiit, to,hide. thee from thisdipen and apparant fliaiiiei 
Tom. Come, let’s heare.Iacke, \yhat tricke halt thou now? ! 
Talfl- By the Lord , 1 knew y ee as well as hee that made yee. 
Why, heare you, my mailers, was it for me, to kill the heireap- 
paraut? fhould 1 turne vpotuhe true Prince* why, thouknoyv- 
eft,I am as valiant,as Hercules : but, beware mftincft, thelyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftinitisa greatmatter. 1 was 
a coward on mftmff. l fhall think e the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life ; I , fo r a valiant lyo n, and thou, for a true 
Prince; but, by the Lord, lads, l am glad you haue the money,' 
HoftelTe, clap to the doores, watchtonight , pray to morrow, 
gallants, lads, boyes, hearts of gold,all the titles of goodfellow- 
ihip come to you. What, fhall we bee merrie, ihall we haue 
a play extempore ? ; . 

P ri». Content, and die argument fhall be, thy running away* 
Fa. A, no more of that,Hal,& t|>OLiloueft me.£»/i er hoftefse,. 
Ho,0 Iefu, my Lord the Prince i 

'Trtn. How now, my lady the hoftdTe,what jaifl thou to me? t 
Ho.Marry,my L.thereis a noble-man of thecourt,at doorc, 
would fpeake with you : hefayes, he conies from your Father, 
Pr/V*.Giue him asniuch,asw ; ill make hub Iroyall man , and 
fold him backe againe to my mother, 

F«l . What maner of manishe? 

Ho, An old man. 1 , 

FaI. What doth granitic out of liis. bed at midnight? Shall | 
giue him his anfwere? 

Prin, Prethee do,Iacke.c^/. Faith, and defend him packing, 

Exit. 

Pri/t, N ow firs, birlady y ou fought faire , fo did y ou Peto, fo 
did you Bardol, you are Irons to , you ran away vpon inftinCf, 
you will nottouchthetrue Prince, no fie. 

Ear Faith, / ran, when / law others runne. . ''b • \ 

B Pm, 




Pritt, Faith,teU me now in earneft,how came Falilalffs fwerd 
(b iiicktf 

Pe/c* Why, lice haeke it with 'his dagger , and faid hee would 
liveare triurth out of England, but he. would make youbelctue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to. doe the like. 

Car. Y ea.and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle,.to make 
them bleed , and then tobdlubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the bloud oi tfU£. ineh.Idid that I did nortliisfc- 
•uen yeere before, I blulht to heare Jiis monllrous dcuices, 

P tin, O villaine, thou ftolelt a cup of Sacke eighteenc .yeecs 
ago, and wert taken with the maner ,■ an d cuer fincc thou hall 
blufhtextcmpor«>thou hadlHirc and fword on thy fide,antl,ytt 
; chou ranft away: vyhat in(lm£thadlt thou for it? 

Ear. My Lor d,do you lee tlicle mctcors?do you b ehctlil tljds 
exhalations? Prince, I doc,. 

Ear. What thinke you they portend?. ; : X 

Prin. Hotliycrs, and colckpurfirs. u : qtb- 
itaivCholer, my Lord, if rightly taken. . . 
t- jEnterFaljialffc, 

Prin. No, if rightly taken, halter.; Here comes Ieane Iadce, 
herecomel-barebone : how now my fvveete creature of .bura- 
*feart»hbvvlongis*c ago,Iacke, finch tliou law’itclunc otvne knee! 

FalMy owne knee’wheh I was about thy yeercs (H'al)Ia « 
not an Eagles talent in the walfe: Icould haue cr.cpnncuany 
Aldermans thumbe ring:a plague ol fighing. & griefe.,ic blowes 
a man vplike abladdei& Tiler’s villainous newes- abroad, here 
wasiir lohn Brahy tronXyourfachcrriyoumufhto the Court in 
the morning. T hat lameanad fellowiof the North, i t: cy .and 
he of Wales, that gaue A mamon tire baftinado, and made in* 
cifer cuckold , and lworetlie diuell his true, liegeman vpoiuie 
crofle of aWelfh hooke : whacaplaguecallyou him? 



P oines, 0> Glendower, . • 

. Fa/. Owen, Owen, the lame , andhis lonne in law Morti- 
mer, and old Northumberland, and that fprightlv bcotor 
Sccttcs, Douglas, that runnes a horfe-backe vp a lull perpd - 

1 Prin, He that rides at high fpeede, and with his 
fparrovv flying, r,,/, 
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fktYou haue hit it, 

"p”*. tpp-afchimfofor 

roxMgc 

afootc. -an. 

Igrantye^ vpbn inftinft: wcfl,hc is thcrc too, a rd one 
Mordackc, andathoufand bLew caps more. Wot ceikei is llolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is rurnd white with the naves, 
you may buy land now .as cheapens flunking Mackicl. 

7 Vrin. Why then , it is like,if there come a hotte Iune , -nd 
this ciuill buffeting hold,\vc flialibuy maidcnhcadsyis they buy, 

hob-nailes, by the hundreds, , 

F alft. By the.maffe, lad,thotrfaift truc,it is like wc fhaL naue 
good trading that way :but,teflme,Hal, artnoethouhorrio e 
at'eard? thou bcingheire apparant , could tlvc wor Id pi c \C t lee 
out three fuch enemies agpunc., asthatfiendDowglas, that pt- 
jrit Percy ,&that dijuell Glendoweriart thou not horribly afrauii 
doth not thy bloudthrilntit? 

Prin. Not a whit ifaith, Ilacke fomc of thy inftintfr. 

lalfl. Well, thou wikbc horribly chiddc to morrow when 
rhoucommeft to thy father, if thouloue mec : praftifc an an- 
fvvere, 

Prince. Do thou ftand for my father , and examine me vpon 
the particulars' of my life! 

Fa/. Shall I? content, This clvairc /hall be my ftate,this dag-* 
ger my fceptcr,and this cufliion my crowne. 

Prin. Thyitatcis taken fora ioy nd iloole, thy goldcnfccptcr 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich~crowne, for a pitiful 
haldcrownc. 

Fal. Well , and the fire of yace bee not quite out of thee, 
now ihalt thou be mooued. G.ue inecacupof Sacke tomakc 
my cycsiooke redde, that it may bee thought 1 haue wept, 
fori niudfpcakcinpafsioiT, and I will doc it, in king Cambussi 
raine. '> 

E c PPrince, 





Vrince .Well, here is tny leg. 

Fal, And here is my fpecch jlland afide,Nobilitie. 

Ho,0 Ielii, this is excellent fport, Ifaith. f 

. FaU Wcepenot,fwcctQueene, for trick ling teases are vain : 
tio. O the fathead how he holds his countenance? -■ * j 

_ F*/. For Gods fake,Lords, conuaymy.truftfuU Queeiie, | 

For teares doe flop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho, O lefu, he doth it, as like one of thel'e hariome plaiers 1 
as euer I fe e, • i 

'fal. Peace, gopdpint-pot, peace, good tickle-braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruaile , where thou fpendeft t iiy 
timeibut alio, how thou arc accompanied I Far, though the cam, < 
monnll,the more itis troden on, the falter it growes : fo youth, j 
the more it is wafted, the fooner it iVeares : that thou arc my fon, | 
I haue partly thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but | 
•chiefly, a villanous trickc of thine ey e, and afoolilli hangingof :■ 
thy neather lip, that cloth Warrantmc. If then thou befonneto | 
me, here lies thepoirit : why,,becingfonne to mee, art tboulo w 
pointed at? fliall the blcfled tonne of heauen,prooue amichet, | 
and eatblackc-berries? a quefttoiinotto be a s:ft. ;ShaH the foil ? 
of England, jprdue a theefe, and take purfes ? aqueibonrobc 
askt» I'here.is a thing, Harry, winch thou lar.lt often RSitrcbf, t 
and it is known to many in our laud, by the name of picch.Tliis £ 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report)dcth do file ;io doth theco- 
panie thou keepefhfor Harry, now I doe not fpeake tothcein . 
drmke,butintearcs;.notin pleafure,butinpafsi6 ; n.otin word< 
onely, butinwoes aiforandyetthercPavertuous man, whom ; 

I liaue often noted in thy company, but I know not hi: name, i, 
Prin,Wh at maner of man, and it like your Maieftic? 

A goodly portly ma n if aith,an d a corpuic nr, of a clieere- 
full looke, a plcaiing eie. Sc a moil noble carriage, & as I think, 
Tiis age fbme fiftie, or biriady, Inclining to thrceicore ? and fla5V _ 

I remember mee, his name is falftaljftr. if that man fiioiildhce j 
lewdly giuen, hee deceiueth me.. For Harry, I fee venue r.’‘'l' b 
lookes : if then the tree may bee knowne by die fruit , as die 
fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpeake it, tiiere is vertuciu 
that 'Eai&alffe , him keepe with, the reft bdnifli:(!kEchnen(?Uj 
tliou naughtie varlet tell me, where haft thoubin , thisfdonr • 
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S^^oft thoulpeakclikeu king? do thou ftand for me, and 

!v both m word and mattering me vp by the heeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a pouiters Hare. 

Trin Weli,hcrel aittlfet, * •' I 

Wifi And here I ftand, iudge,my mailers. 

Prin, Now,Harry, whence come-yO'u ? 

Talf. My noble Lord, from Eafttheape. 

Prince, The complaints 1 heare of thee, are grieuous. 

Talf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe:nay,ile tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. 

Prin. SwearefttliOUjvngracious boy? henceforth ne re looke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace,there is a de- 
tail haunts thee,in the likencfle of an olde fat man, a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thoii contierfe with that trunke of 
- liumoursjthat boulunghutch of b calllmcfTe, that fvvoln e parcell 
of dropfies,diat liuge bombard oflacke, tliat ftuftcloakebag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reucrent vice, that gray iniquitie,that father ruffian, that 
vanitic iii yeeres?wherem is he good, but to tafte fackeSe drinks- 
it? wherein neat & cleanly ^but to cattle' a capon & cat it?whcfe-i 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villanief where- 
in villanous, blit in all things’ wherein worthy, but in nothing? 

Talf. I would your grace would take mee with you, whomc 
fticanes your grace? - 

Prince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth : Fal* 
ftalffe ,that olde white bearded Sathari, 

Talf, My Lord, the man I know. 

, Prm, I kuow,thou doeft, 

Talf. Butto fay ,1 know more ha^ne in him then in my felf, 
were to lay morethen I know : thafhe is old, the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doe wimefle it,but that he is fauing your re- 
uercnceiawhoremaft'ef,thatI vtterly deny: iffacke and fugar - 
he a fault, God helpe the wickedjifto be old and mery be a fln, 
the many an old hoft that I know is damn’d;ifto be fat, be to be 
hated, the Pliaraos leane kine are to be loued,No,my good lord 
panjfh p etOjbaniih B ardol,banifh Poineibutfor iweet lacke . 

E 5 Falftalff’e, 




W The Iriijloric ' * 

FalftalfFc, kindelacke Falftalflfe,.trac Jacke Falflalffc, 

• Iacke FalftalfFe, and dfereforc more valiant, being as hejjsohU 
lacke Faiftalffe,bani/h not him thy Harries coropanie , bani(j| 
no; him thy Harries compaiue, bamihplumpe Iackc, and ba- 
nilh all the w orld. 

Prin- If do,I will, EnterSBardollrtttwitig, 

Bar. 0,my Lord f my Lord, die Sherife, with a moftinon, 
#1‘0US watchjis at the dooi;e« 

Fal. Out. you rogue.play out die play: I haue much to favia 
die behajfe.ofthat Falftailfe, - J k 

Enter the Hoflefse, 

Hojl . O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! :. 

Prince, Heigh, heigh, the diuel rides vpon a fiddle fticke 
what’s ,tlic matter J 

Hfl/t. The Shcrifc and al the watch .are at the doorc,the)' are 
come to fcarch the houfc,fhall /.let th,cmm ? 

Fal, Doelltiioulieare,Hafe neuer.call atruc piece of goldet 

• count erfet.thou arteiTcntialJy made without iccmingfo. || 

r Br trice. And diou,a naturall cowar d without inllinft. ■ • 

Fal, I deny your Maior,ifyouw,il deny.tlie Sherifc fo, if not, 
let lu:n enter. If-f be come not a Cart as well as another- man,; ’ 
plague on my bringing vp; /hope/lliall asioone beftranglcd 
W'itii a halter as another. 

Brin, Go,hidc diec behindethe Arras, the reft walke vp 2 - . 
boue: now any maftcrs,ibr .atruc face, and good conlqence. 

Fal. B odi which I haue had, but tl i eir date is out, and there* 
fore ile hide me. 

Britt, Call in the Sherifc... 

Enter S berife and the Carrier, 

Prin. Now,mafterSherife,what is your will with me? .? 

$he, FwLpatdon me, my Lord. A hue and cry Lath followed 
certaine men vnto this houle, 

Prin, Whatirren? [i 

S he.Qnc of them is '.veil knowen,my gracious Lord,a groffe 
fat man. 

Car. As the, as butter. 

Prin, The nian, I do adure you is nothcre. 

For I my lelr'c at this time haue imploid him ; j 1 



■■ 1 of Irtettry tficJ-oiiriW, 

And 5 henfc,f will mgagemy word to dice. 

That nil by to morrow dinner tune, 

Send .nto anfweretheeorany man. 

For anything he lhall be chargdwithall. 

And fo let me intveat you leaue the houte. 

She, I will, my Lord: there are two gentlemen 
Haue, in thisrob bery , loft JOO. markes. 

Pr>». Itmay belp:ifhehauerob dthelemen, # 

He Hiali be anfwerabie:andfo farewell. . y 

She. God mg!it,my noble Lord. 

Pr/«. /thinke it is god morrow,i s it not ? 

She .Indeed,my L crd,I thinke ifcbc two a elocke, Ex/K 

Prin. Thisoylierafcalisknowneaswellas Poulcs.'goc call 

h,1 jS.FalftalfFc?faft afleepc behindethe Arras, and fnorting 

bkeahprfe. , . , , . . 

Pr/,Harkc,how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He fewahsth his pocket ^andfindeth eertaitiegaper f, 

Prin. What haft thou found ? 

Per. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Prin, Let’ s Ice what they bet read them*- 
Item, a capon. a.s.ii.d. 

Item,fawce. iiikd. 

Jtem.facke, two gallons,. v«s.viii,d. 

Itctrpanchaues and faGke after fuppctv 3 .s.vi.d. 

Item, bread. ob. 

Oiiioftrous !but one halfcpenivyorth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale o flack? whatthcre is elfekeep clofe,wec’le read it ac 
more aduantage:there let him fleepe till day ;ilc to the court in 
tliemorning. We mull all to the wanes, and thy place lhall be 
honorable, lie procure thfs fat roguea charge of foote, and I 
know his death wil be a march of twelue fcore,the money lhall 
bepaidbacke againewithaduautage; bee with me betimes in 
die morning,and fa good morrow Peto. 

Veto, Good morrow,good my Lord. Exeunt, 

Enter HotfpurW'i irajler Hard Tiiot inter , 

OWen CjlendoSvtr. 

*JWor. Thefe proimfes are faire,the parties fure,. 



And 



A nd our inclusion full ofprofperous hope, 
tfof.Lord Mortimer, and coolcn Glendowerwil you Vitdovv S' I 
and V ncle Worcclter; a plague vpon it, /haue forgotthe m a !' 1 
Cj lends tv. No, here it is; fit Ccofen Percie, he good Coolm I 
Hodpui-jfor by that name^s oft as Lancafter doth lpeakofy 0u | 
his cheekc lookes pale, and with a riling fight he wiihech youm ! - 
hcauen. . ■ . | 

Hot, And you ia hell, as oft as he hcares Owen Glendoww 
fpokeof. - I 

Glen, l cannot blame him 5 at my natiuitie 
The front ofheauen wasf ull offiene Ihapes 
Of bui ning crcllets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of tlie earth 

Shaked like a coward. g 

blot. Why,fo it would haue done atthe fame feafon, if your f 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your lelfe had newer bene : 
borne, 

Glen, I fay, the earth did lhake when I was borne. 

Her. And 1 fay,the earth was not of my mmde, 

Ifyou fuppofe.as fearing you,it lhooke. 

Glen. 1 lie heauens were all on fire,the earth did tremble, 
blot . Oh, then the earth lhooke to fee the heauens on &C, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie, ' 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ltrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pmch.t and vex’t. 

By the imprilbning of vni itly ivilide 

Wirihin Iier wonibe, which for inlargemerit ftriuing,- 

Shakcstheold Beldame earth, and topples downe 

Steeples and moflegrowcn towers. At your birth 

Our Grandam earth, haiung this diftemprature , 

In pafsion lhooke. 

Glen. Coofen^ofmany men 
/do not bearethefe crofsings; giue meleaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front ofheauen wasfqlloffierie fiiapes. 

The goates ran from-the mountai lies, and the heard? 

Were flrangely clamorous to tlic frighted fields ; " , 



of J-icttrytficfcum, 

, r fi(rn es haue markt me extraordinary, 
AnraShTcLfoofn.ylifcdoeil,™. 

I am not in the roule of common men. 

^iat chide s^he^icks^cf England, Scotland, Wales, 

Whicli cals me pupil), or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne, 

Can trace me in thetedious waiesvof Arte, 

And hold me pace,m deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s no man Ipcaks better W ellh: 

^Mor. Peace, coofen Percy, you willmake him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot, Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, whenyou doe callforthcm? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen,to command die deuill. 
Hot. A nd 1 can teach tliee,coole,to fhame the deuil, 

By telling trueth. Tell trueth and fhame thedeuill; 

If thou haue power to ray fe him, bring him hither, 

Andilebc fworne,Ihaue power to iliame him hence: 

Oh while you line, tell trueth and ihame the deuill. 

‘21 or. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 

* Glen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againll my power, t hi ice from the bancks of Wye, 

And Tandy bottomd Seuerne haue 1 fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. . 

Hot. Horne without bootes, and infoule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the deuils name? 

G7w.Comc,here is the map,fhal vve dcuide our right, 
Accordingtocurthreefold ordertane? 

"Mor, The Arch-deacon hath deuidellit 
Into three limits, very equally : 
i nglandtrom T rent, and Seuerne hitherto, 
an d Ealb, is to my part afsignd: . 

W eitward, Wales beyond die Seuerne fhore. 



' ucyuiiu uic ocucij 

Goal! the fertile land within that bound, 
o wen Glcndowcr : md dp a re coofc,to you, 

■ i - remnant Nortiiwaru, lying off from Trent, 



And 



And our indentures tripartite arc drawne, 

Which being lealed euccrchangeably, 

(A bulineffe that this nightuny execute:) 

T o morrow, coofc n Percy, you and I, 

A nd my good Lord of Worcefler, will fet forth- 
T o meet your father, and the S cotti/h power. 

As is appointed vs, at Shrewsbury. 

-My father Glen dower- is not ready yet. 

Nor fliall we need hishelpethefe fourtecne daics: 

Within tliatlpacc , you may haue drawn together 
Your tenants, fiiends,& neighbouring gentlemen,: 

Glen. A shorter time fliall lend me to you. Lords, 

And in my condufl fliall your Ladies come. 

From whom you now mull ileale, & take no leaue, 

For there, will be a world of water Hied, 

Vpon the parting of your wiucs and you, 
//of.McthinksjVny moicy North fro Burton here,. 

In quantise equals not one of yours: 

See, how this riucr comes me cranking in, 

A ad cuts rue from the bell of all my land, 

A hugehalfe moone, a monllrous fcantle cut: 
lie haue the currant in this place darond vp. 

And here the fmug and filuer Trent fliall run- 
in a new cliannell , fairc and euenly. 

It fliall not wind , with fuch a deepe indent,. 

T o rob me of fo rich a bottome Here, 

CYcw.Not wind? it fliall,it mull, you fee it doth, 

'Moy, Y ea, buf marke, liowhc beares iris courfe,and runs me 
vp,with like aduantage on the other flde, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, ason the other lide,. it takes from you. 

W'or. Y c-a, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide, win this cape of land. 

And then he runs llraight, and euen. 

HoK He haue it fo, a little charge will doe it. 

Glen. lie not- haue it alcred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen, No, nor you fliall not. 

Hot. Who fliall fay me nay? 



of Henry t be fourth, 

d Why, that Willi. 

11 d, i,et me not vnderfland you then, fpeake it in W cllh. 
Clen,l can fpcake Englilh, Lord, as well as you. 

For I wastramdvpinthe Lnglilli Leu rt. 

Where, being butyong, I framed to thcliarpc 
Many an E nglifli ditty j lou cly well. 

And gaue the tongue ahelpefull ornaments 
A vertue, that was neuer feene in you. 

Hot, Aiarry,and I am glad of it, with all my hcait, 

I had rather be akitten and cry mew,; 

Thenoncof thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canilicke turnd. 

Ora drie whcele grate on the axle-tree, 

Andtliat would fet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Notliing fo much as minfing Poetry: 

T’is like die forc’t gate of a fliuffling nag, 

Glen. Come, you fliall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do note are, ilc giue thrice fo much land, 

T o any well deferuing friend: 

But in the way of bargaine, marke ye me: 

Ilc cauill on die ninth part of a haire. 

Arc the Indentures drawne? fliall we be gone? 

Glen. The Moone fliinesfaire,you may away by nights 
He haile the writer, and wit hall, 

Brcake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much the uotech on her Mortimer. Exit* 

Her .Fie,coofen Percy, how you croffe my father, 

Hot, I cannot chufe,fometime he angers me 
V^' ith telling me of the M-oldwarpe and the Ant, 

Ot the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

A nu, of a Dragon and afinleflcfifli, 

A chp-wingd Griffin and a moultcn rauen, 

A touching Lyon, and a vamping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skinible skamble ftuffe. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, f 

He held me Jail night, a tie all, nine hourcs, 

* r •'CCttcinnio vpthefcHeiafl diaels names 
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That were his lackicstl cried him, and well, u 
I) ut markt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred hoife, a railing wife, 

Worle then a linoky houfe. I had rather hue 
With cheefe and garkkc in a Windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and hade him talke to me. 

In any futumer-hoole inChriftendome. 

Trior. In faith he is a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceedingly well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a lion. 

And wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of India: lhatl I tell you, coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high relpeft, < 

And curbs himfelfe, etien of his natural! fcope, 

W hen you come erode lus humor, faith he does; 

I warrant you, that man is not ahue, 

Might fo hauc fempted him, as you liaue done. 

Without the tatte of danger and reproofe: 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreatyou. 

War. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comining hither haue done enough 
To put him quite befide his patience : 

You muff n eeds learne, Lord, to amend this fault, 
Though fometimes it Ihew greamefl'e, courage, b loud, 
And that’s the dcarefl: grace it renders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defect of maners, want of gouernment, 

Pride, hautineffe, opinion, and diidainc, 

Thelealtof which, banting a nobleman,^ 

Lol'eth me ns hearts, and leaues behind a ftainC 
Vpon the beautieof all parts befidcs. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

■ Hot, W ell, I am fchoold, good maners be your fpeed, 
Here come our wiues, and let vs take our kaue. 

Enter Glendo'toer With the La dies . 

'hler, This is the deadly fpight that angers me,. 

My wife can Ipeakc no En-glilh, I no W elih. • 

Glen. My daughter weepes, lhee’lc not part with 
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c , : e bea fouldier too, Aiee’ le to the wars. 

hr. Good father tell her* hat file, and my AuntPercy 

cl 1 follow in your conduct fpeedilyv 
^ Clcndowcr fpcakes to her in Welsh^4nd[he anf fteres 

him in the fame. 




Glen. Shee is defperate here, 

A peeuifiifelfe wilde liarlotrie, one that no perfwahon can doc 

good vp n The Ladie fpeakes in Welsh. 

Trior. Ivnderftand thy lookes, that prettie Welfii, 

Winch tliou powreft downe from thefe fweliing heauens, 

I amtoo perfect in, and but for fliame 
In luch a parley ftiould / anfwere thee. 

The Ladyagatne in IHelsh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kilTes,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling deputation; 

But /will neuer be a truant louc, • 

Till / haue learn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfii as fweet as ditties highly pend, 

Sungby a faire Quecne in a fummers bowre, 

Withrauifhing diuilion to her Lute, 

Glen. Nay,ify ou inelt;thefr will fiie runne mad. : • 

T he Lady fpeakes againe in W tlsh. 

"Mor. O, / am ignorance itlelfeintlus, 

Glen, She bids you on the wanton rulhes lay you downed 
A nd reft your ge ntle head vpon her lap. 

And (he witifiug thefong thatpleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauinefie. 

Making (uch difference tvvixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The hom e before the heauenly harnelt teeme 
Begins lus golden progreffc in the Eaft. 

^ or - With all my heart, ile fit and Jieare Iicr ling, 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

Dofo,andthofemuficions that (hall play to you. 
Hang in the aire atlioufand leagues from hence, 

And ftraightthey (hall be here, fit and attend*- 
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Hot . Come, Kate, thou art perfefl in lying downe; 
Come,quick,quick,tliat I may lay my head in thy lap. 
La, Go, ye giddy gool'e. 

The mnfake player. 

Hot, No\v,T perceiuethe diuel vnderftands W elih, 

A ud c’is no maruaile he is fo hutnoro us, 

BirladyJhe is a good mulicion. 

La. Then Ihould you be nothing but muucall, 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humours: 

Lie lull, ye tlncfc.and hcare the lady ling in Wclih. 

Hat, 1 had rather hcnrc,lady,my brache howle inlrifli. 
La. Would’itthou hauethy head broken? 



Hot. No. 

La, Then be fldl* 

Hat. Neither, t’is a womans fault,' 

La, Now God helpcthee. 

Hot. To the W clih Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Pcaccjlhc fings. 

Here the Lady fags a If r ?lsh fong, 

Hof. Cotnc,Kate,ile haue y our longtoo. 

La. Not mine in good footli, 

Hof.Not yours in good looth? Hart,you Iwcare like a comfit- 
makers wife, not you in good footh,and as true as I liue, andas 
G od fliallmcnd me, and as lure as day : 

And giueil fuch farcenet iLiretic for thy oathes. 

As if thou neuer walk’ll further then Finsburic, 

S wear e me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouthfllhng oatli,andleaue in looth, 

And fuch protell of pepper gingerbread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizens, 

ConiCjfing, 

La, 1 will not ling, - . , 

H«f.T ’is the next way to turne tay ler,or be redbrclc teacne . 
and the indentures be drawne,ilc away within thefc two iioui e>, 
and fo come in when ye will. Ex,t ‘ 

G/wiCome,coine,Lord Mortimer, you arc as flow, 

As Hot .Lord Percy, is on hie to goe ; Pl . 
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ourbooke is drawnc,weel’c butfeale,- 



A'ndti ento horfc l.nmediatly, 

Wr . With all my heart, Exeunt. 

"Enter the ting^rinoe of U^ales^and others, 

Kine, Lords, giuc vsleaue,thc Prince of W ales and I, 
Mull haue lom c priuat conference, but be neerfc at hand, 
For \vc ihall prefentty haue neede ofyou. Exeunt Lords 
I knowe not whether God will haue it fo. 

For home difpleafing feruice I haue.d one. 

That in his lecrct doome,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengement and afeourgefor me : 

But thou docllmthe patlages of life. 

Make me belecuc that thou art oncly mark’t. 

For the hot vengeance and the rod ofheauen, 

Topanilli my miftreadings. T ell me elfc. 

Could fuch inordinate and low dclires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lc;vd,ILich meane attempts* 
Such barren plealures,rud c focietic , 

As thou art match’c \vi:hall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy blood, 

And hold their lcuell with thy princely heart? 

Erin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would X could 
Quit all offences with as cleare cxcufc. 

As well as I am doubtlcfle I can purge 
My felfe of many lam charg’d with^ll : 

Yetfuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproof; of many tales deuifdc, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes mull heare. 

By finding pickthanks and bafe newes mongers, 

Iinay for forae things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular, 

Find pardon, on my truefubirulsion. 

K n;,God pardon dice, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At ihy affections, which do hold a tying 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors, 

Ihy place in counfellthouhall rudely loll, 

•V lien by thy yonger brotlier is lupplide, 

ndaitaloioil an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and princes ofmy blood. 

The hope and expe&ation ofchy time 
Is rum’d,and theloulc ofeuery man 
Prophetically doe forethmke thy fall : 

Had/ lb iauiih ofmy prefence beetle. 

So common hackneul in the eyes of men. 

So Rale and cheape to vulgar companie. 

Opinion that didhelpe me to the crowne. 

Had Hill kept loyall to poflefsion. 

And left me in rcputelelle baniihmcnc, 

A fellow of no markc nor likelihoode. 

By being feldome feene, / could not llirre. 

But like a Comet, I was wondredat. 

That men would tell their children, This is he : 
Others would fay , W here, which is Bullingbrookj 
And then I ftole all courcefiefrom heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in l'uch humilitie, 

That I did plucke allegeance from mens hearts* 
Loud fliouts, and falutationsfrom tlieir mouths, 
Euen in prelcnce ofthe crowned King. 

Thus did ikeepe my perfon frelh and new. 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my Rate 
Seldome,but fumptuous , Hie wed like a feaft. 

And wan by rareneffe inch foie m mt ie. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe. 
With {hallow idlers, and ralh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded'lus Rate, 
Mingled ins royaltic with carping fooles, 

Hadhis great name prophaned with their fcorncs, 
And gaue his countenance againil his name 
To laugh at gibing boyes,andiland the pulh 
Of euery beard! e!le vaine comparatiue, 

Crewa companion to the common ilreetes, 
Enfeoft Inmfeli'c to poptilantie, 

That b eing day ly fwallovved by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with honv, and began to loath 
The taRe offwectcuefle, whereof a little 
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More tJien a little, is by much too much* 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He wasl but as the Cuckow is in lime, 

Heard. not regarded : feene, but withfuch eyes 

As ficke and blunted with commufUtie, 

Aftoordno extraordinary gaze. 

Suchas is bent on fun-like IVlaieflie, 

When it Ihincs feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eyc-lids down,. 
Slept in his face, andrendred inch aipeft 
As cloudy men vfe to theft aduerfaric-s, 

Being with his prefence glutted,gorgde, and Rill, 
And in chat very line, Harry, ftandell thou. 

For, thou l&R loll thy princely priuiledge, 

Witli vile participation. Not an eye, 

B ut is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifli tendernefle. 

Pn'». I fhall hereafter , my thrice gracious. Lord* 
Be more my felfe. For all the world, 

As thou ait to this home, was Richard then, 

W lien I from France fet fbotat Rauenfpurgh, . 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now, by my feepter, and my foule to boote. 

He hath more wortliie interell to the Rate, 

1 hen thou, the ihadow of fuccefsion. 

For of no right, nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill fields with hamefle in the R calme, 

Turns head againft the Lyons armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeere$,thcn thou, 
Leads ancient Lords, and rcuerend Bilhops on 
To bloudie battailes,and to bruifing arines* 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, 

Againil renowmed Dowglas? Whole high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions, and great name in armes, 
Holds from all fouldioifts, cbiefe maioritie , 

And militarie tide-capital! 
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Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift 
Thrice hath this Hotlpur Mars in fwathlmg clothes 
Tins infant warrier, in his enterprilcs, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, ta’nc him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepc defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and lafetie of our throne. 

And what fay you to this! Percy, Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer 
Capitulate againit vs, and arc vp. 

But, wherefore dpe I tell thef'e nevves to thee? 
WHy,Harry,docI tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neereft and dear e It enemy? 

T hou that art like enough, through valfall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and theilart of ipleene, 

To fight againlt me,vnder Percies pay. 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at lus fro ,v lies, 

T o lhc w, how muc h thou ait degenerate. 

Pm, Do nottliinke lo, you lhall not find itfo, 
And God forgiue them, that lo much hauefivayd 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me, 

1 will redeeme all, this on Percies head, 

And, in the clofing of fome glorious day, > 

Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When I will wcare a garment all of bloud, 
Andftaine my fauors in a bloudy inaske, 

Which wafht away, fhall fcoure my fhatne with it. 
And that fhall be the day, when e’re ichghts. 

That this lame child of honour and renowne, 

T liis gallant Hotlpur, this all praifcd knight. 

And your vn thought of Harry, chance to meet, 
Foreuery honor, fitting on his helme, 

Wouldthey were multitudes,andonuiy head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will conic 
T hat I fhall make this Northren youth exchange 
Hisglonous deeds, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fa&or, good my Lord, 

To engroffe vp glorious deeds ou my behalfc. 



of Jriztiry tnc jourtn* 

Hvili call him to fo ftrift account^ 

That he fhall render euery glory vj , . . 

Yea \ui-ntheaeighteftworfopofhi same, 

oA\vdl tearc die reckoning from lus heart. 

This, in die name of God 1 promife here. 

The winch, if he be pleafil, 1 fhall performe: 

1 doc befeech your Maiefty may falue 

The long growne wounds of my intemperances 
If nor, the^nd of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die* a hundred thoufand deaths, 

F‘rc breakethe fmatieft parcel of this vow. . 

Kt»i A hundred thoufand rebels diem this. 

Thou ihalthaue charge, & fouenugne truft herein. 

How now ®ood Blunt ? thy IcoKes arc full or ipeed* 

Enter Blunt* 

Blwt . So hath the bu fines, that I come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hadi fent word. 

That Douglas and the Enghfh Rebels met, 
lhc eleucntlicLthis moneth,at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty, and afearefullhead nicy arc, 

(If prouules be kept on euery hand,) 

As euer offred foule play in a ftate. 

King, The Earle of VVcltmerland fet forth to day, 

Widi him my fonne. Lord Iolin of Lancaller, 

For dusaduerbfementis fiue day es old. 

On Wednel'day next, Harry, you fhall let forward, 
Onthurfday,we our felues vvil march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry ,y ou fhall march 
ThroughGloccOcrfhire, by which account, 

Otirbufincs valued fome twelue daies hence. 

Our generaU forces, at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full of bufines, la’s away, : 

Aduantage feeds him fat, while men delay . 

Enter Falttalfftand Bardot. _ 

Fal, Bardol,amI not falnc away, vilely fince this Lift action, 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle? VVhy, my skin hangs about 

n*.f like an old F .ndict omvnf. I am withered like an old 

while I am in 
fame 



Exeunt, 
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i*-f like an old Ladies, loofe gowne. I am withered like an-old 

•nplc IoJ«> Well, do repent, and that fuddcnly, 
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fomc liking, I (ball be out of heart fhortly, and then ] i 

no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten wh he t 
fide of a Church is made of, I am a pepper corne , u Drew t 
horJe, theinfide of a Church. Company, villainous compJ' f 
hathbeene the fpoileof me, 1 

Bar. Sir Iohn, you are fo fretful!, yciu can not hue long. J 

F</. Why, there is it, come, fiiig me a bawdie fongfnnke ! 
mec merry, 1 was as vertuoufly giuen, asagentlemannccdta | 
be,vertuous enough, fwore little, dic’t riotabouefeuentiiiijsj L 
wceke, went to a bawdy houfe , not aboue once in a qdaiterof [ 
an houre,paid money that 1 borrowed three orfouretimes, i 1 
tied well, and in good compalFe,and nowl Hue outof allorder f 
out of all cdVnpaffe. ’ i 

Bar. Why, you are fofat, fir Iohn, that you mud needsbee 1 
outof all compafleiout of all reafonable compalfc, fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou arhe'nd thy face, and lie amend my lifertliouan | 
our Admiral, thouibcarclt the lantcrnc in the poope, butfisia 
the nole of theeithouart the knight of the burning lampe, ft 
Bar, W hy, fif Iolin, my face does you no Irarme, 

Fal. No, lie bee lvvorric, I make as good vie of it., as manyi I 
tnan doth of a deaths head, or a memento mart. I neuer leetif [ 
face, but I thinke vpon hell fire,and Diues that liued in Purple i 
for there heeis in his robesburning, burning. If thou yvertany i 
ivay giue to vertue,Twould J fiveare by thy facc:my oche Dtp ■ 
bee, By this-fire that GodsAngell. But thou art altogether#- \ 
lienouer ; and wert indeede, but for the light in thy face, tl.e 
fonne of vtter darkenefle* When thou ranft vp Gads lullin j 
the night, to catch my horfe,,if I did not thinke, thou hadtthin 
an ignis fatms > or a ball of wild-fire, there’s no purchafe in mo- 
ney, 0,thou art a perpetuall triumph, an eucrlalting bou-fii< 
lighr,thou hallfaucd me, a tlioufand Marks in Links, and Tor* 
dies, walking with tlfee in the night, betwixt T auerne and Ta* 
uerne : but the lacke, that thou halt drunke mee , would haue 
bought mee lights as good cheape , at the deareft Chandlers^ 
Europe, . 1 liaue maintained that Sallamander of yours, with 
fire, any time this tw'O andthirtieyeeres, God reward mef?? 11. 
Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 
fal. Godamerey,|ofhouldl be fure to be heart-burnt# 



of fdenry the fourth. 

i-fow now, dame Partlet the Jien,haue you enquir’d Enter hoflf 

^/^YVhy fir Iohn, what doe you thinke, fir Iohn? doe you 
thinke* /keepe theeuos in my houfe? /haue learch’t, / haue en- 
quired, fo lias my husband, man by man, boy by boy/eruant by 
ieruantitlie tight of ahaire,was neuer lolfc.in my Jioule before. 

Talf. Ye he, HoUeile, Bardoll was lhau d and loll many a 
haire: and ile be iworne,my pocket was pick’t:goto,youarc a 
vvomaii) go. 

* Hof.Who>I:No,I defic thee: Gods light,/ was neuer cal $ d fo 

in mine owne houfe before, 

Falf. Goto# /know you well inough. 

Hof. No, fir Iohn, you do not know me,fir Iohn: /know you 
ftrIohn,you owe me mone; ',fir Iohn,and now you picke a quar- 
rdlto beguile me ofit: /bought you adouzen of liiiitsto your 
backe, 

./■Falf Doulasjfilthy doulas. /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wines, they liaue made boulters ofehern* 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman,holland of viii.s, an ell: you 
owe money here befides, fir Iohn, tor your diet, and by drink- 
ings,and money lent you xxiiii, pound, 

Falf, H e had Jus part of it,le t him pay, 

Hof, Hefaias^heis poore,he hath notliing. 

Fal. How?poore-looke vpon Jus face. What call you rich? let 
them coyne lus nofe, let diem coync his clieekes,ile not pay a 
denyer: wliat,wilJyoumakc ayonkerof mec? lhall/nottake 
mine eafe in mine Inne,b ut T fhall haue my pocket pickt? /liaue 
loftafealeringofmy grandfathers .worth fortic marke, 

Hof O Ida! I Jnue heard the Prince tell Jiim, /know not 
how oft, that that ring was copper, 

/<i^How?the prince is a lacke, afneakeup: Zblood and he 
tverc here,? would cudgell him like a dog,if he would fay lo. 
Enter the prince marching y and Falftaljft meetes him 
paying vpon hit trmchionfke a fife. 

,f How not*,, lad ? is die windc in that doorcifaith? mufl 
we all march? ' 

f* r f ■ two,Newgate fafhion. 

• % My Lord,/ pray you heare me, 

G 3, frini 
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P tin. Whatfaift thou, miftris quickly’ howdoetht 
band’ / louc him w ell, he is an honeltman. 

Hoft.Goodmy Lord, he are me, - • 

- Falf. Pretlfec let her alone, and lilt to me. 

Vrin. What Taiit thou,Iacke ? 

F alf, The other night,/fell afleepe here, behind the Arrisj 
and lud my pocket picketing houfc is turn’d baudy houfe,tlicy 
picke pockets. 

Pr/v. What didft thou lofe, Iackc ? 

Fa/, Wiltthoubeleeuemc,Hal? three or fourc bonds of for-. 
tie pound a piece, and a (calc ring of my grandfathers. 

7‘rin. A trifle, feme eight peme matter. 

Heft. So I told him,my Lor d,and-/iaid, /heard your grace fay 
fo:& my iordjhe fpeakes mod vilely of y ou,kkea foule mouth’d 
inan,as heis,and l aid lie would cudgel y 6u. 

Print W nat he did not ? 

Hw^here’s ndther faidi : trudi,nor womanhood in roe elfe, 

F alf. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, not 
no more true tli in thee, then in a drawen fove,and for woman- 
hood, maid mario may be the deputies wife of the ward, to thee* 
Go, you thing. go» 

Hoft, Say ,what thing, what thing ? 

Fa/fiWhat thing? why athingtothankcGod on, 

Hof. /am nothing to thankc God on, /would thou Humid It 
know it, I am an honclt mans w ife, aiid letting thy knighthood 
ttfide,thouartaknauetocallmcfo. 

Fat. Setung thy womanhood afide,diou art a bcaft to layo- 
therwife. 

Hof Say,whatbeaft,thoiiknaue thou ? 

Falf. What beall? why, an Otter. 

Prince, An Otter, fir lohn’why an Otter ? 

Fa If Why? fhee s neither filh nor fleih, aman knowes not 



where to haue her. 

Hof. Thouartanvmuftman,in faying fo,thou or anyman 
knowes where to hauc me,thouknaue thou. . 

Frn, Thou fay ft true,Hortc(Tc , and hcc {launders thee m® 
gvofTely. ' y 

" Hof So he doctii you, my Lord.and fayd this other da 
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of Henry the fourth. 



-ju-ht him a thoufand pound 
* $irra,do I owe y ou a thoufand pound \ 



Talf At houfand pound, Hal ? a million : thy loue is worth a 

■jniliion’thouowcftinethy Ioue. 

Hof. Nay, my Lord,be cold you Iackc, and faidc hce woulde 

cudgel you. 

Falf. DidI,BardcI? 

Bar, Indeed, fir Iohn,you fayd fo. 

Falf. Yea, if lie Laid my ring was copper. 

fri.lhy t’is coppendareft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fa/f.Whv,Flal i Thou knoweft as thou art but man I dare, 
but as thou art prince,. Ifcare thee as /fe arc the roaring of the 
Lyonswhelpe, 

PriK, And why not as die Lyon ? 

Fal, The king himl’elfe is to be feared as the Lion: doeft thou 
thinke ile feare diee,a$ / tearc thy father? nay, and /doe, / pray 
God my girdle breake, 

Priit, 0,ific fliould, howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s no roome for faith,trueth, nor honcftic, 
in this bofome oftliine. lt is all fil’d vp with gutces, and midriftc* 
Charge an hon eft worn an withpickirig thy pocket? why, thou 
horefon impudent iniboftrafcall,if there were any tiling in thy 
pockct,but tauerne reckonings/.nemorandums of baudy hou- 
les, and one poore peniwortli of Sugar-candle to make thec 
long winded : if thy pocket were inriclit with any other iniuries 
butthefe,/ am a villamejand yet you will ftand to it, you wil not 
pocke t vp wrong: art thou not alhamed ? 

Fal. Doeft thou heare,Hal?chouknoweft in the ftatc ofinno- 
cencie Adam fell,& what lhould poore Iacke Falftalfedo in the 
dayes of villanie’thou feeft / liaue more flefh then another man. 
Sc therfore more frailty. Y ou conferte die you pickt my pocket 8 
Itappearesfo by the ftoric. 

Fa!, H oftdTe,/ forgiue thee,goe make ready breakfaft ,Joue 
toy husband, looketo thy feruantes, cherifh thy gliefts , thou 
,,ia t ™ me traftable to any honeft reafon; thou leert /am pa- 
fined mil: nay, prethce be gone. Exit Hoficfse, 

vf ' * d» >t0 ^ tC J!CWts ac court * or ^ 1C robbery ,lad?hovv is diac 

frh* 
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Vrin. Q, my fwecte beoffe, rmuft flill be good angeJto thee ' 
the money is paid backc againe* 

VdllOy I doe not like that paying backe,t’is a double labour 
Pri.l am good friends with iny father, and may do any thing- 
Faf. Rob tnc the Exchequer the firft thing thou docft,andd(j 
it with vnwalh’t hands too. 

Bar, Do, my Lord* : > : 

Prtft. I haue procured thee, Tackc, a charge offoote. 

E*/.l would it had been of horle. Where llial I finde one that 
can fteale well? O^for a fine thiefc of the age of xxii, or therea- 
bouts ; I am hainouily vnprouided.WelljGod bethankedfor 
thclerebelsjthey offend none but the vertuous; l laude them, l 
prayfethem. Vnn. Bardoll, Bar. My Lord. 

Pr/,Go,beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

T o my brother Iohn, this, to my lord of W elbmerland* 

Go, Pcto,to'horfe,to boric, for thou and f 
Haue thiitie miles to ride yet e’re dinner time; 
laeke, meete me to morrow in the temple hall 
At two a docke in tlie afternoone. 

There {halt thou know thy charge, and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high, . 

And either we or they mult lower lie. ; 

Frf/.Rare words, brauc world.HoftefIe,my brcakefaft,come, 
Oh,I could wifh this tauerne were my drum. Exrnt. 

Enter Hotfpurjrorceft er, and Douglat* 

Hof. Well faid, my noble Scot, if fpeakingtructh 
In this fine agc,wcre not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhouldthe Douglas haue. 

As not a fouldior of this feafons itampc, 

Should go fo generaJl currant through the world: 

By G od,I cannot flatter, / defie 

The tongues of (bothers, bat a brauer place 

In my hearts loue hath no man then your felfc : 

Nay,taske me to my word,appropue me, Lord. 

Dortglas. Thou art the King-of honour. 

No nian fo note at brcathesvppn -the ground, 

ButJ WiH beard him. Enter oneWth Utters. ^ 



of Jriciirj We fount). 

m Doc fo, and t’is welbW hat letters haft thou there: 

I can but thanke yotu 
Mef Thefe letterscome from yourfather. 
l*ot Lettersiromhim? why conies henothniuelfe? 

He cannot come, my Lord , heisgrieuousficke. 

Hot Zounds, how has he the leiiurc to be fickc 
In fuch a iuftlmg time l who leads his power* 

Vnder whole gouernment comethey along* 

'Mef. His letter? beares his mind, not I my mi nek 
IFor. I prethee, tell me, dotli hekeepe his bed? 

Mtf. He did, my Lord, toure dayes c*re I fet forth , 

Andatthe time of my departure thence, 

He was much feard by his Phifirions. 

Wor. I would the Aatc of time had firft bin whole , 

E’re he by fickneffe had bin vifited: 

l]is health was neuer better worth then now. # ' 

Hot* Sicke now,droope nowt tliis fickncs doth infeffc 
The very life- blood of ourenterprife, 

T’is catching hither, cucn to our campe: 

He writes me here, that inward fickneffe, 

And that his friends by deputation # 

Could not fo foone-be drawn, nor did he thinkit meet. 

To Iayfodangerous?md deare atruft 
On any foule remou’d, but on Iris owne. 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement^ 

That with onr fmall coniundiion, we fhould on, 

To fee how fortuneas dilpos’dto vs: 

For, as he writes, there is noquailingnow, 

Becaufe the king is certainly polTeft 
Of all our purpofes: what lay you to it? 

Woy m Y our fathers ficjknefle is a maime to vs. 

A perilous gafli, a very limine lopt off. 

And yet f in faith, it is not his prefenc want 
Scemes more, then we (hall find it : were it good, 

To fee the exaft wealth of all our Hates, 

All at one caft? to fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice Jiazzard of one doubtful! houre? 
were not [rood, for therein fh ould we read 
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The very bottomc and the fouleof hope 3 
Thevery iill, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes, 

Doug y Faith, and lb vve fiiould. 

Where nowremaines a fweet reucrfion, 

We may boldly ljpcnd, vponxhe hope, of what t’is to 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

Mot, Arandcuous, a home coHievnto, 

If that the Diucl! and rmlchancc looke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

Wor, B ut y et I ivould your father had bin here:: 
The cjualitie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, .it will be thought 
B y fome, that know not why. he. is away, 
Thatvvifedome, loyaltie, and meeredillike 
Of our proceedings,. kept the Earle from hence,. 
And clunker how fuch anapprclienilon 
May turne the tide of fearerullfaflion,. 

And breed a kind of. queltion ,in our caufe: 

For, well you know, we of, the oflnng fide. 

Muff keepe aloofe from ftrift arbitrament. 

And llop'ali light-holes, euery loope/rom whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. 

T his abfence of your fathers drawes a cditamc. 
That lliewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You lfraine too far, 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe, . 

I t lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterprife, 

Then if the Earie.wcre here : for men muft thinks*. 
If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pu fh againft a kingdome, with his helpe 
W e fhall ofeturne it, toplie curuy dotvne. 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thirike, there is not fuel} a word 
■Spoke of m Scotland, as this tearme of.fearc* 

Enter Sir fy. Vernon*. 




come in; 




of Henry tht fourth. 

My coofen Vernon, welcomeby my foule, 

1/ y Pray Godtny newes be worth a welcome, loid, 
TheEarle of Weftmerland, feuen thoufand ftrong, 
Isinarching hitherwards, with Pnncc Iohn, 

Hot, N o harme, what moreJ 
Vtr, And further I hauc learnd. 

The King hjirfelfein perfonis let forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpcedily, 

Wnhdrong and mighty preparation. 

‘ Hot He fhal be welcome too: wliereishxslonne s 

Tk nimble footed madcap. Prince of Walcsf 
And his Cumradcs, that daft the woi Id afiue. 

And bid itpafle? 

j/tr. AUfurnifht, allin Armcs : 

AH plamdc like Eftridgcs, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath'd* 

Glittering in golden coats like images* 

As full of {pint as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as thejfunne at Midfotner* 

Wanton as youtlifull goates* wild as young bills* 

I4w young Harry with his beuer on* 

His cufhes on his thighs* gallantly armde* 

Pviie from the ground like feathered Mercury* 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into Jiis feat * 

As if an. Angel dropt downe from the clouds. 

To turne and wind a fiery Pe^afus, 

And witch the world with noble liorfemanfhip* 

Hot* No more, no more* worfe then the fun in March^ 
T his praife doth nourifli agues * let them come* 

They come like iacrificesin their trim, 
Andtothefire-eyd niaid of finoky war, 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them; 

The mailed Mars fhall on liis altars fit 
V p to the eares in bloud, I am oil fire 
! 0 hearc this rich rcprizall is lb nigh* 
Andyetnotours:Come*letme taftemy Iiorfe* 

Who is to beareme like a thunderbolt, 
A^ainftthebofomeof the Prince of Wales* 

m 





The Htftorie 

Harry to Harry, fhali hot horfe to horfe 
Meet,ami ne’re part, till one drop elowne a eoarfer 
Oh, thatGlendowcr were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learnd in Worccftcr, as I rode along. 

He can draw his power this t'ourtccne dayes. 

Doug, That’s the worll tidings, that 1 hearc of it, 

Wor, I , by my faith, that beares a trolly found* 

Hoi. What may the kings whole battel reach vnto? 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty let it be y 

My father and Glendowerbeing both away, 

The powersof vs may feme lo great a day. 

Come, let vs take a mufter (peedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Doug, T alke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare-, Extwit, 

Enter Faljlulffe 3 *ndBardoll. 

Falft. B ardol, get thee before to Coucntry, fill me a bottle of 
Sacke, our fouldiours fhali march through. W ee’le to Sutton 
cophill tonight. 

Bar. Will you giue me money, Captaine? 

Fa!. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an angell, 

Fal, And if it doe, take it for thy labour, and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all, ile anfwere the coynage, bid my Lieutenant 
Pcto meet me at Townes end. 

Bur, I will, Captaine, farewell Exit, 

Fal. If I be notafhamed of my fouldiers,! am a foue’e gurnet, 
1 haue milufed the kings prefl'e damnably. I haue gotinex* 
change of I yo.fouldiers, $oo,and oddc pounds. Ipi*eflemc 
none, but good houfholders, Y comens fonnes, inquire me out 
contracted batchclers , fuch as had beene askt twice on the 
bancs, fuch a commoditieof warme flaucs, as had askeue J ieare 
the Diuell, asadrumine , fuch as feare the report of a.Oliutfi 
vvorfc the a llrookefoule,or a hurt wil^-ducke-.I preft me none, 
but fuch tofts and butter, with hearts in elicit bellies no bigg” 
shen pinnes heads, and they haue bought out their femiees,^ 1 
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my whole charge confiftsof Ancients, Corporals, Lieu^ 
ants oentlcmcn of companies, faucs as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the glutton, dogsJickedJus lores : and 
]‘ as j n deed were neuer fouldiers, but aifcarded, vniuft Icr- 
Z pinen wonder fonnes to yonger brothers,reuolted tapfters, 
a loftlers trad c fain e, the tank ers of a calme world,and a long 
’ ce ten times more dilhonourable raggcd,then an olde fazd 
ancient, and fuch haue I, to fill vp theroomes of them as haue 
bcuek out their feruices, that you would thioke, that I had a 
hundred and fittie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwinc 
keeping, from eating draffe and husks. A madfellowemet mec 
on the way, and told me I had vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preltchc dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch skarcro'wes. He 
not march through Couentrywith them, that’s flat : nay, and 
the villaines march wide betwktthe legs,as lftlicy had giues on, 
for indcec.lc,I had the moll of them out ofprilon, there’s not a 
ftirtand a halfe in all my coinpanie , and the halfe fliirt is two 
napkins tack’t together, andtluowne ouer the fhoulders like a 
Heralds coatc without flceues, and thelhirt, tolaythc trueth, 
(lolne from my hollat S. A lb ones, or the red-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that’s all one,thei‘le finde linnen mough on cue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the 'Prtncc^and the Lord ofiVeJrwerUnd. 

Prin. How now, blown* lacks? how now, quilt ? 

Vaii. What, Hal? how now,mad wag? what a diueldoll thou 
inWarwicklhire?'My good L.of Wfitmerland, 1 cry you mer- 
cie,l thought your honour had alreadie bene at Shrcwsbune. 

Weft. Faith, firlohn, t’is more then time that I were there, 
find you too, but my powers are there already {the king I can tel 
you,look;s for vs ail,wc mull acvay all night. 

Falf. T ut, neuer feare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Cream c. 

Vrin , I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell mc,laeke, whofe fellowc9 arc 
thefe tlvar com e after i 
Ealf, Mine, Hal, mine, 
friti, I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals, 

ra’ Tut,tut,soodinouahtotofl'e, foodc for powder, ’oode 
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for powder* theiTcfill a pit as well as a better: tuffi manjmortall 
men,moitall men, . , 

Wtfr. I, bur, fir Iobn, mnSiinkes they are- exceeding p 00rc 
and bare: too beggerly, 

Fal, F<iich,for cheir pouertie I know not where they had that; 
and for their barenefie'/atn lure tl'.ey neuer Icarn’tthatofine. 

Pri. Nobile be fworne,vnleffe you cal three fingers in the ribs 
bare: butiirra, make haitc, Percy is already intheficld. Exit, 
Fa!. What, is the kingincamp’-t? 
iPefti He is, fir Iohn,f fearc we (ball flay too long, 

F alf, W ell, to the latter end of a fray, and the b tginning ofa 
feaft, fits a dull fighter, and akeenegheft. Exeunt* 

Enter Hotfpur , WorcefterfiouoUs^nd Vernon, 

Hot. AVec’le fight with him to night. 

War. It may not be. - 

Doug. Yougiue himthenaduantage. 

'Ver, Not awl dt. 

Hot, Why, fay you fo? Iookeshc not for fupply f 
Fer. So do we. 

Hot, ' His is certain e, ours is doubtful!, 

Wor. G ood coofen b e aduis’d, ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

'Doug. You doe not count ell well : 

You'fjpeake it out offeare, and cold heart. 

Ver, Do me no fiander, Douglas,by sny Ufc 9 
And f dare well maintainc it with my life. 

If welire(pefled honor bid me on, 

Ihold as little counfct with weake feare. 

As you,my Lord, or any Scot chat tlus dajtliues : V j ( 
Let be feeileto morrow in the battell, which ot vs .cares. 
Doug, Y ea,or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot, To night, fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may no t be, , 

I wonder much, being men ofliich great leading as you aiC, 

That youforefee notvvhat impediments 

Drag backe our exptdiaon: ceitaine horfc 

Ofmy coofen Vernons are not yet come vp> y oU{ 
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Y , r Vnck Worcefters horfes camebut to tfey 3 - : 
^nd now their pri de and mctall is alleepe, 
rli^ir courage, with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfc is halfe the halfe of lumfelfe. 

Hot, So are the hones of the enemic, ^ 

Ingeneraliioiu-ney bated and brought low f 

The better part of ours aiie full of reft. 

ror The number ofthe king exccedeth our; ... 
For Gods fake, coofen, (lay tillall come m. . 

The trumpet founds aparley .Enter fir Walter Blunt. 
Blunt. 1 come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing,and rdpcfV. ;• 

Hot.W elcomc.fir Walter Blunt;and : would tStso d 
You were o four determination j 
Some of vs loue you well, and euen thofefome 
. Fnuyyour great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you arc not of our qualitie, 

Eutftand againft vs like an enemie. . 

Blunt. And God defend ,but ftilll lhouldftand io. 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
Youftand againft anointed maicftie,. 

But to my charge.The king hath fencto know 
The nature ofyour grieues,and whereupon 
Youconiurefrom the breaft of ciuill peace, 

Suchbold hoftilicie,teaching his dutiousiaud 
Audatious crueltie. If that the king 
Haue any way yoiir.good delcrts forgot 
.Which he confeffeth to be manifol d. 

He bids you name your grieu.es, and with all fpeede, . 

You lhall haue your defires with mtereft 
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And pardon abfolutefor your fclfe.and tliefe 
Herein miffed by your fuggettion. 

Hif. The king is kind; and wcl weknow,theking 

Know** 1 — * mj '*’ • 
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Knowes at what time to promile, vyhen copay ; 

fatherland my vnde 5 a^d my.£el%s, 

^dgiue him that-iame roykltie he weares. 

And when he was not lixe and twentie ftrojng 3 
m the worlds regard^ v\f etched and IoWj> 
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A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwcareandyovvto God, 
He came but to be Duke ofLancaftcr, 

T o lue his liuery, and beg his peace 

With teares of iniiocenctc,and tcarmes of zealc. 

My father in kindc heart and pittie mou’d, 

Swore him afsiftance,and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords, and Barons of thcreahne, 
Percciu’d Northumberland did leane to him. 
The more and Idle came in with cap and knee, 
Methim in. Boroughs, Cities,ViUages, 

Attended him on bridges, ftood in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him,proffer*dhim their oathes, 
Gaue him their heires,as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the hceles.in golden multitudes. 

He prefcntly,a$ greatnesknowesitfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father,while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked fhore at Rauenipurgli, 

A nd now forf both takes on him to retbrmc 
Some certaine cdifts,and fomc ftreight decrees 
That lie too Heauie on the Commo n-w ealth, 

. Cry cs put vpo n ab ufes ,leem es to w eep e 
Oucr his Cou:»,trre wrongs ,andby this face, 

This Iccmmg brow of luttice , did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did anglefor : 

Proceeded further, cut me oft the heads 
Ofall thefauouritcsthattheabfent king 

In deputation left bchindc him here, 

W hen lie was pefforiall in the Irtlh warre. 

Blunt, Tut, I came not to heare tliis. 

Then to the point. 

In fhorttime after, lie depos’d the king, 

Soone after thar,depriu’d him of bis life, 

And in the nccke of that.task’t the whole ftace : 

To make that woorfe/uffred his kitilman March, 
(Who is, if cuery owner were well plac’d. 
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lndeeclhis.king)tobeingag’dinWale S , 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

T)if,rac’t me in my happie vnftories, 
wlit to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated mine vnkle from the counlcUboord, 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke otheonoche, committed wrong on wrong* 
Andin conclufion, droue vs to feekeout 
IhisJiead of fafetie, and withallcoprie 
Jatoliis title, die which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

Hunt, Shalllreturne tins anfrvereto theking? 

Hoi. Not fo, fir Walter. Wee’lc withdraw, awhile* 
Go to the King, and let there be impawnd 
Somefuretie for a fafe returne againe, 

An9jn the morning early (hall mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpofes, and lo farewell. 

Slant J would you would accept of grace and loue, 
Hot, And may be, lb we fhal)* 

Slant, Pray God y ou doe. 

Enter ^ircbHJbnpafYorkjt, tmdSirTAighel. 
JrcbMic, good fir Mighcl, bearethis fealed brief* 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marfhall, 

Tliis tomy coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they doe import, you would make hafte. 
Sir lit. My good Lord, I gefle their tenor. 
^rcb.Like enough you doc. f 
To morrow, good fir Mighell,is a day. 

Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufandmen 
Muft bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

Asl amtruelv grnen to vnderftand. 

The king wub mighty and quicke railed power, 
MceteSwith Lord Harry: Andlfearc, firMigheU, 
What with the fickeneffe of Northumberland, 
Whole power was. in the firih proportion. 

And whaewith Owen Glendowersabfience thence, 
Whp with them was a rated finew too , 
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And comes not in, ouer-rulde by prophecies* 

I feare, die power of Percy is coo weakc. 

To wage an inllant trial! widi die king. 

Sir M, Why, my good Lord* you need not feare. 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer.- 
•Arch, No, , Mortimer is not there*. 

Sir 7A. But there is Mordake, V ernon, Lord Harry Percy' 
A nd there is my Lord of W orccller,and a head 
Of gallant warnours, noble gentlemen, 

•Arch. A nd lo diere is, but yet the king hath dfawne 
The lpeciall head of all the land together. 

T he Prince of Wales, Lord 1 ohn of Lancafler, 

The noble Wcibnerland, and warlike Blunt* 

And many mo coriuals and dearc m,en 
Of cllimation, and command in armes, 

Sir7vl 4 Doubc noc,my L.they ihal! be well oppos’d, 

•Arch, I hope ho leftc,yet, need&ll c’is to feare, . 

And to preuent the word, iir Mighel, fpecd; 

For if Lord Percy thriuenot, e’re the king 
DifmifTc his power, lie meancs to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederate,. 

And, t’isfeut wife dome, to make ftrong againft himt 
Therefore make haile, I mull goc write againe 
To other friends, and lo fare wcll,(ir M lghel. Exeunt . 

Enter the King , Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafterflxtlt - 
of We femcrUncl y S ir Walter Blunt y a»d if. I ft alffe. 

King, How bloudily the (mine begins topeare 
Aboue yon busky lull, the day laokes pale 
At his ddlempraturc, 

Prin t The S out lire n wind' 

Doth play die trumpet to his purpofes. 

And, by liis hollow whiillmg in the leaucs, 

Foretels a tempcll and a blullring day. 

King. Then, with die lofers let it limp achize, 

For - nothing can leeme foule to thofe that winne. 

The trumpet founds y Enter Worcefrer, 

A/»£.Hownow,my Lor.dof Worcellcrft’isnotwe!, 

That you and 1 fhould meet vpon lach tcarmes ^ c 
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As new we meet. You hauc deceiu’d our trull* 

And made vs dotfe our eafic robes of peace, 
focrulh our old femmes in vngendc fteele: 

Xhisis not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it will you againe vnknic 
jjiis churlilh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Whet; c you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Qt brocned mifehiefeto the vnborne times# 

Wor. H care me, my Liege: 
pot mine owne part, I could be well content* y 
To entertaine die lag end of my life | 

With quiet hourcs. For I prot eft, 

J hauc not (ought the day of this diilike. 

King. You luue not fought it: how comes it vuen? 

Tal. Rebellion Jay in his way, and he found it. 

Vein, Peace, chewct, peace. 

[ fort It pleas’d your maiellie to turne your Iookes 
Of fauour, from my felfe, and all our houfe. 

And yeti mull remember you, my Lord: 

Wewerethefirlland cleared of your friends. 

For you my feaftc of off ice did I breake 
In Richards time, and ported day aiid night 
To meet you on the way, andkille your hand, 

Wlienyetyou were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I* 

It was my felfe, my brother and his fonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly dicl outdate 
The dangers of the time. You ftvore to vs. 

And you did fwcare that ot he at Dancafter, 

I hat you did nothingpurpofe gainft the llate, 

Nor daime no further, then your new falne right, 

1 he feat of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancarter: 

1 otliis, we ftvore our aidrbut in fhortlpace 
itraind dovvne fortune flio wring on y.cur head, 

A ud fuch iJIoud of greatnefle fell on you, 

D I z 1 ' What 



What with our helpe, what with the able tut king, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time. 

The leaning fuffer antes that you had borne. 

And the contrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnlucky I nfh wars. 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this iwarme of taire aduantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed 
Togripe the generajlfway intoyour hand. 

Forgot your othe to vs at DanCafter, 

And being fed by vs, you vBd vs fo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowesbird 
Vfeth the lparrow, did opprelfe our neaft. 

Grew by our feeding to lb great a bulk e, 

Tiiat euen our loue durft not come neer your fight, 
Forfeare of f.Vr’Howing: but with nimble wing 
We were enforc’tfor lafety fake, to fiie 
Out of your fight, and raile this prelent head. 
Whereby wc lland oppofed by 1 uch mcanes. 

As youyourfelfc haue forg’d againlt your fclfe 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yongcr enterprize , 

Kina. Thefe things indeed you haue articulate, . 
Proclaimed at market Croffcs,rcad in Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion. 

With feme line colour that riiay plealc the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents, 
W r hich gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of liurly burly imibuarion. 

And neuer yet did infurreftion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruingforatiihe, 

Of pell mellhauocke and confulion. , 

Trin, I n both y our armies there is many a soule, 
Shall pay fulldearely tor this encounter, 

If once they ioyne in trial!, tell your nephew, 

The Prmce of Wales doth ioyne with ail the worM 




valiant yong, 
now aliue. 



lhanie. 
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!„ praife of «5"0 ' Pe , r f 
This wvefent mterprife fet ot his head, 

/doc notrhinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More affine, valiant, or more 

More daring, or more bold is now 
To grace this latter age with 
for my part , I may fpeake it to my 
1 haue a truant bene to chiualne. 

And fo I heare,be doth acco unt mre too, 

Yecthis before my fatliers m»ieffie, 
lam content, that he lliall take the 
Of his great name and ellimation. 

And will, to fauethe blood on cither 
Try fortune with him,infingle fight. - 

And prince of Wales,fo dare we venture tjhee, 
Albeit^confiderations infinite 
Do make againlt it : no good W orcefter, no l 
We loue our people well, euen thofe wc loue ^ 

That are milled vpon your coofens part, ‘ i 

And will they take the offer ot our grace. 

Both he, and they, and you*,yeaeuery man 
Shall be my friend againe, and lie b e his. 

So tell your coo fen, and bring me word 
Whathewilkdoe. But if he will notyeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correlation wait on vs. 

And they lliall doe their office* So be gone: 

W e will not now b e troubled with replte, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. Exit Ut'orcfftei ' » 

Trie, It will not b e accepted On my life. 

The Douglas and the Hodpur both together. 

Are confidentagamlt the world marines* 

Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge* 

For on their anfwere will we let on them. 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt: ntaneni 
Fal, H al, if thou fee me dowse in the battell Trfo.Falfl’, 

And beftride me,fo, t’is a poynt of friendfiiip* 
f ?rw. Notlung but a Colofiiis can doe thee that friendship, 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, 

J ^ 
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Fa!f. I would it were bed time, Halyard all well, 

Pr/ tce, Why? thou oweft God a death* 

Faifi. T’is iiotdue yet, / would be loth to pay hm befool,' 
day;what neede I be lb forward with him that cals not on m e » 
Weighs no matter,honorpncks me on; yea, but how it honor 
prxeke me oft when / come on J how therSfcanhonor let to a Ui 
no;or an armc? no; or take away die gnefe ofau ound' no- ho‘ 
nor Jiatli no skill in forgery tlien ? no; What is honou r ?a worde" 
what is in that word? hononwhat is that honom-f.nre; a trimrec' 
konmg.Who hath it? he that died -a Wc&efday a dothhcfck 
lc » no:doth he heare it? Jio;t’is infenlible tlien? yea; to the dead- 
but will it not hue with the hung? no; why? detraflien vvillnot 
fofler it,therefore lie none ofit, honor is am cere skutcluon.a'nd 
foendsmy Catedufuie, Exit, ‘ " 

Enter IF'orcefi errand fir Richard Ver non, 

Wor. O no,my nephew mult not know, (k Richard, 

The libcrall kintta offer of the king, 

V -f. T’were bcfthcdid. 

■fFt or. Then arcvveall vndcrone. 

It is notpofl'ble ; it cannot be 
T he king Ihould keepe hiskvord in.louino y s 
Fie willlulbeft vs ltill,.and£lnde a time & 5 

'1 opunilh this oftcnce in other faults, 

Suppohticn,al our liues ftiall be ffockefoll of eyes, 

For treafon is but milted like the Foxe, 

-Who neuer lb tamc,fo cherilh’t and loekt vp. 

Will liaue a wildc trick e of his anccltcrs: 

Lookehow we can, or lad or merily; 

Interpretation will miftjuote our lookes, 

A nd we fliall teed like oven at a ltall, 

T lie better cheriiht, ltill the neerer death. 

My nephewes trcfpalle may bewell forgot, : '%,- 
It hath the cxcufeof youth and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name ofpriiuledge, 

Ahair-braind Hot/pur gouern’d by a fpleene 1 

All his oftencesliue vpon my head 

And on his fathers. VV e did traine him on. 

And lus corruption being tanc from vs, 
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astbe.fpring of all fliall payfor all : 

'Therefore good coolen,let not Hairy know, 
j any cafe the. offer of the king . _ Enter Hot finer. 

Vr.iJehacr what you wilfole lay t‘is fb.Herc corns your coole. 
Hot, My vncle is return’d, 
pelmet vp my Lord of Wcitmerland, 

\r nc Ie, what newes, 

‘ Thekingwilt bid you battelprcfently, 

dong, Defie lum by the Lord of VV clhncrland. 

Hot, Lord Douglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dow.Ma.ry and lhal and very willingly. Exit Doug* 

Ver. There is no Teeming m crcy in, the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? Godforbid. 

Wor. I tolde him gently of our grieuances, 

Oflusoth breaking, which lie mended thus 
By now forfwearmg that he isforfworne. 

He call vs,rebels,traitors,and will I courge 
With hautie armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Dougin?, 
Don. Arme, gentlemen, to armes : for 1 liaue thrown? 

A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Wcltmerland that was ingag’d did bearc it, 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickely on, 

Wor, The Prince of VV alesltcpt forth before the king,.' 
And.ncpheWjChaleng’d yjputo fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would tlie quarrel lay vpon our heads,. 

Andthatno man might draw lhorr breath to day, 

Buc/and Harry Monmonth; tell me, tell me,, 

How ihevved his talking? feemd it in contempt f 
Vtr. Nojhy my foule I neuer in my life. 

Did heare a chalcnge vrg’d more modcftly, 

Vnleffe a brother I hould a brother dare, 

"To gentle exercife and proofe of Armes » 

Hegaueyouallthc dueties of a man, 

Trhtfdvpyouf praifes with a Princely tongue, 
hpoke your deferumgs like a Chronicle, 

Malang you euer better then his prayfe, 
i'ftill dilprailingpraife valued with you, 

•nd winch became lum like a.piince indeed* 

He 
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He made a blufhing citallofhimfelfe. 

A nd chid his truant youth with fach a grace# 

Asifhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning iuftantly : 

T here did lie paufe jbutlct me tell the world,! 

Ifhe outliue the emue of this day, 

England did neucr owe lo fweete a hope 
So much milconftured in his wantonnefle, 

Hot,Cooi'en,l thmke tliou art enamored 
On liisfolhcs: neuerdid I heare 
Ofanyprinbe fo wild alibeitie : 

But be. lie as he will, yet once e’renight, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldicrs arme, 

T liat he (hall Ihrinke voder my courtefie. 

Arme, anne with fpeedand fellowes,(buldiers, friended 
B stter conlider what y ou haue to do. 

Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift y our blood vp with perfwafion, Enter a mefiengel, 
Tilef. My Lord, here are Letters for you, 

Hdr,I can notreadthem now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is Ihort: 

To Ipend that lhortnes bafcly,were too long, 

Iflife did ride vpon a'dials point. 

Still ending atthc arriuallofan houre. 

And ifwe liue,weliueto tread chi kings, 

Jf die, Brane death when princes die with vs. 

Now tor our confcicnces,the armes ai;e fiire, 

When the intent of bearing them is luff. Enter another. 

Aicf. My Lord, prep arc, the king comeson apace, 

Hot, I thanke him, that lif cuts me from my tale: 

For 1 profeiTe not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doc lus belt : and here draw I a Lvord, 

Whofe temper I intend to (lame 

With the belt blood that I can meet withal!. 

In tiie aduenture of this perilous day. 

Now plperancc Percy ,and fet on, 

. Sound a II the loftie inftruments of war. 

And by that MuGcke let vs all embrace, < 
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porheauen toicarthyfome of vs neuer fliall 
A lecond time doe fuch acourtdie, . 

Here they embrace he trumpets found, the king enters rvtthhu 
potter ,a/arme to the Utttllyhen enter Doug/as ^ndSirWal* 
terBlunt. 

Hunt. Whatis thy name, that in batcell thus tliou eroffeft me* 
What honour deft thoufecke vpon my head? 

Dang. Know then, my namcis Douglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in die battell thus, 
flecaufe Lome tell me that tliou art akmg. 

Blunt. They tell diee true. 

Dong. The Lord of Stafford deer e to day hathbought 
Thy likenefle, for jnftead of thee, King Harry, 

This ftvord hath ended Jiim,fo flialiitthee, 

Vnlefle tho u yecid thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt. I was notborue a y eelder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou /halt find a king that willreucnge 
iordStaffordsdeath. * 

They fight ^Douglas fils Blunt yheutnter Hot] pur. 

Hot , O Douglas, liadft tliou fought at Holmedon thusj 
J ncucr had triumplit vpon a Scot. 

Dong. Als done,als won : here breadileslyes the king. 

Hot. Where i t X>nug, Here, 

Hot , Tliis, Douglas? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Sanhlably furnifh’tlikcthe kingluniiclf, 

Doug, Ah Toole, goe with thy loule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou boughttoo deare. 

Why didftthou tel me, that thou wert f king ? 
lot. The king hath many marching in liis coates, 

Doug, Now by my fwordjl will kill all his coatcs : 

He murdier. all his wardrobe, piece by piece, ' 

Wtill / mcete the king Hot . Vp,and away. 

Our fouldicrs ftand full purely for theday. 

J A'arme, TnterH olfalffe folus. 

Tat, Though I could Icape fiiot-trcc at London, T fetire tire 
lLot here, here's no leering but vpo the pate. Soft, who are you? 
hr W alter Blunt, ther’s honor for y on .herc’sno vanity :I am as 

R hot 
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Lot as molten lead, & as. heauv too; Godkeepedead cotofnT 
1 need no more weight t hen mine owne bowels. I liauc led™*’ 
rag of Muffins where they are pepperd-thereVnot three of 
lyo. left aliue, and they Are for the cowsies end, tobegd- Hr I 
lifeibut who comes here? Enter the Prince, ' 

Trin. What, ftandft thou idle hdre? lend iric thy fi VO rdd , 
Many a noble man lissftarkc and ftiffc, J 

V nder the hooues of vaunting enemies. 

Whole deaths are yetvxireueg’d,.Lprethcc lend me thy tlvord, 
Fa!. O Hal, I prcth.ee giue melcaucto breathe a while:Turke 
Gregoric neuer did fuch deeds m arines , as 1 ha’tie. done this 
day, I June paid Percy, lhaue made him fure* 

Trin. H c is indeed, and Iiuing to kill thee: 

1 prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fat, Nay, before God, Hal^if Percy be aliue, thoagetlbiot 
my Ivvord^but take my piftol if thou wilt. i , & 

Prin, Giue it me; vvliat? is itin thc-cafc? 

Fa!. I H al, t’is hot, t’is hot, there's that will facke a Citie* 

T he Trine e drafts it outjtnd finds it to be a bottle of Sacke, 
Trin. What, is it atimetoielt and dally now? ■ O • v. 

He throes the bottle -at him. : !.i,r'£jii/.' { 

Tab Well, if Percy be aliue, tie pierce him , if h&dpeccmie 
in my way: fo, if Lee doe not, it' I come in his will id|^,I«f lira 
make a Carbonado of tnc.'l like not fuch grinning, honour asiir 
Walter hathrgiiiemelife, which. if Icanlaue,.fo:if nor, ho* 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’siau end.: 

Alar me, excurfions^Enter the King, the PrinceyLordlohn 
ef Lanca ft errand Earle oflP'eftmcrland. 

King, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy ielfe, thou blecdditoo 
much. Lord lohn of Lancafter, go you with him-, 

P John, Not I, my Lord,vnIefle I did bleed too. 

Trin. Ibcfoech your Maicftie, make vp, 

Leall your retirement doe amaze your friends,. ( tcnt ' 

King. I will doe fo:my Lord of Weftmerland,lead him to lu? 
Weft. Come, my Lord,ilc lead you to y our tent, 

Trin, Lead me, my Lord? I doe not need your helpc* 

And God forbid a lhallow lerateh iliould dtiue . 

Th? 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field, as this. 

Where ftain'd-nob.ilitic lies troden on, 

/ind rebelsarmes triumphant maflacrcs. 
jnh.We breatlie too long,come,coofcn Weftmerlfid, 

Our duetie this way lies: for Gods fake come. 

Trin, By God, thou haft deceiu d me, Lancafter, 

| did not t’ninke th ec Lord of foch a Ipirit : 

Before,/ loud thee as a brother lohn, 

Butnow,! doe refpccfthec as my foule. 

Ktng. I favv him holde Lord Peicy at the point. 

With lufticr maintenance then /did looke for 
Of liich an vngrownc warrior. 

Pw, 6, tins boy lends mctalltovsall. Exit. 

Deag, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas, fataU to all thole 
Tl«c weare thole colours onthem. W hat artthon 
That counterfetftthc perfon of a king ? 

Kw.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart, 

So many of his thadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king : -I liaue two boyes 
Seekc P erci e and thy felfe about the field, 

Butfeeing thoufalft on me fo luckily, 

1 will aflay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Doug, I feare thou art another counterfet. 

And yet, in faith, thou beared: thee like a king, 

Eutmme, I am fore, thou art, wlto cr’e thou be; 

And thus I winne thee, 

T hej fight ^ he King being in danger ,Tnt tr 'Trine e of ajtf. 

Tun. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art like 
Keuer co hold it.vp againe, the Ipirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunr, are in my armes: 

It is the Prince of W ales, that threatens thee. 

Who neder promifeth, but lie meanes to pay* 

7 hey fight, Douglas fiieth, 

Cheercly,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gavvfey hath for fuc courfent. 

And fohath Clifton: ileto Clifton ftraight* 

King Stay, and -breathe awhile: 

K 2 Thou 
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Thotfhaft redeemed thy loft opinion, 
Andftiew’d.thoumakeft fomcccndcrof mylife,'. 

In this faire refcu.c thou haft brought to me,. 

Pm. O God, they did me too much iniurie* 

That euer laid, I harkened for your death. 

If it were fo,*I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oner you, 

Which would haue beene as Ipeedy in your end. 

As all the poifonous potions in the-world, 

Andfau’dthe treclierous labour of yourfonne. 

King, Make vp to Clifton, ile to S. Nicholas Gavvfey 
Enter Hotfpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Trin. Thou fpcakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot, My name is Harry Percy. 

Tm?, Why,thcii I lee a very valiant rcb ell of the namq 
Tam the Prince of Wales, and thinkc not, Percy, 

To fharewith me i-n glory any more: 

Two ftars keepe not their motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raignc 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot, Now, fhallit, Harry? for the houreis come,. 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armes,,were now as great as mine. 

fra. Ile make it greater , e’re-I part from thee,. 

And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

1 H ot, I can-no longer brooke thy vanities. 

Tbejftght '.Enter Falftatffc, 

Fal, W ell faid,Hal,'to it, Hal. Nay, you (hall find no boyef 
play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Douglas, he fight eth with Falftalffc, he fall 
dotync as if he Were dead, the Trince 
ki/leth Vercj. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou.haft rob’d meo f my youth, 

I better brooke the Iofle of brittle life. 

Then thole proud titles thou haft won of me, , 
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rteviwmd coy thoughtbworfi tl.cn thy foordrayfled.: . . 
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Andmncttac utcslunay ofaUt be lyotkl. 

Mutate aftop. 0,1 corvid frophe*. 
n tkatthe earth and cold hand of death 

“ ICS on my tongue : no Petcy,thou att dull 

M p* FoTwoonet, brane Petcy.Fatethee well, great heatt| 
111 W eau’d ambition,howe much art thou fhrunke 
When that this body did contame afpint, 

Akingdomefor it was too Email a bound. 

But now two paces ofthevilcft earth 

Is i-oome inougb: tins earth that bearcs the dead, 

Scares not aliue fo llbufc a gentleman. 

If thou wert lenfiblc of curte li e, 

I fliould not make fo grcat.a fhew of zcale.- 
B lit let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And cucn in thy behalfe ilc thank c my felfe*. 

For doing thefe fair c rites of tendernelTc. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thee to heauen^ 

Thyignpminy tleepe with thee in the grauc ? 

But notremembred in thy Epitaph* 

He fpmh Taljhilffc on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance! could not all this flelh 
Keepe in a little life ? poore Xackcjfarewell*. 

I could haue better /par’d a better man* 

0,1 /hould haue a heauie milfe of thee, 

If I were much in leue with vanitie : 

Death hath not ftrookc fo faire a Deere to day r 
Though many dearcr,.in this bloody fray, 

Inbowel’d will I fee thee by and by* 

Till then^n blood by noble Per cie lie. Exit. 

Tdftalff t rifeih Vf # 

F*/,InbowcPd? ifthou mbowel me to day,ile giue you Icaue 
to powder me and eatc me too tomorrowc.ZbIood,tvv as time 
to counterfet,or that hot termagant Scot had paid me fcot and 
lot too, CouiiterfetM lie, I am no counterfct: to die is to bee a 
counterfetibr be is but the countcrfei of a man , who hath not 
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die life ofamambutto countcrfet dying when a man there! 
liueth,is to be no counterfct, but the true andpcrfe& iuia^ e f 
life indeed. The better part of valour is difcmion, in the i 

better parti haue laued-my life.Zounds Iatnafrad of this pd^ 
powder Percy ,though be be dead :h OV y if he fhouid toterfee coo 
and nfc? by my faith, lam afraid hec would proue the better 
coanterfccithercfore lie make him tore, yea and ile&careliiilil 
inm. Why may not lie rife afwell as I? nothing confiites me but 
eyes, and no body fees me: therefore firra,with a new woundia 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

He takes vp Rptfpur on hit hack?. Enter Prince and 
Ichn of Lancafier . 

Trf,Come,WobhciIohn,ful brauely haft thou flcfh’t 
Thy. maydenfword, 

John. B uc foit/.vhom bane we heare? 

Did yo u not cell me, this fat man was dead ? 

Erin, I did, l law him dead, 

BreatJiles and bleeding on the ground. ArtthoualiucJ 
Or is it fantahe that pi-ayes vpon our eiefight ? 

I prethcc fpeake,wc will not tru flour eics 
Without cur eareSjtlvou art not what thou feem’ft. 

Fal. No, that’s certaine*/ atn not a double man : -burif /bee 
notlacke Falltalffe, thenam I a Iacke : tlierc is Percie, ifyour 
fatiierwilldoe me any honour, fo : if not, let Jam kill the next 
Percie himfelfe : / looke to be either Earle or Duke , I tat) al- 
lure yon. •. 

Prin , W hy, Percie I kil d my feife, and law thee dead. 

Fat. Didil chon? Lord, Lord, ho.v this world is giuentoly* 
ing.Igraunt you, I was do wne,and out of breath, and lo was lie,, 
butwerofe both at an mllant, and. fought a long hourehy 
SIu-e'.vesburieclocke,if / may be belceu’dio: ifnot, let them 
thatlhould reward e vaIour,£care the finite vpon their o' VJW 
heads, Iietakeit vpon iny death Tgaue him this wound in tlic 
thighiiftbc man wercaliuc,and would deiii.c it, Zouds Ivvouw 
make him cate a piece of my lword. 

bhn. This is the ftrhiigefl trie,' hat euer I heard, 

Prin. rhisis thelirangcU feIlovv,bro'hcr Iohn, 

Conic bring your luggage nobly on your backs, 

For 
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r nrfflV oait,ifa-liemay doc thee grace? Hc*iV; 

Ileenild it With the happiell tcrmes I haac. 

° retraite •* funded, l j ’ 

frin. The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours, 

Co<ne brothcrjetvsto-.thehighellofthefieldr .. 

To lee what friend-yanc haittg.whaare dead. . . • ■ 1 ExeUnte 
Fal lie follqw,as they fay,for rcward.Hec tliat rewardesme, 

God reward him. If/ doc growc great, lie growc lefle,for ilc 

ourae and lcaue Satke, and hue deanely as a noble man 
Ikmlddo. 
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The Trumpets found. Enter the King, Prince. off'alet, Lord 
Itkn of Lancafler, Earle of ITeftmerland , fg£t lPorcefter r 
and Fernonprtf oners, . : : 

King. T hus euer did rebellion find rebuke* 

Illfpirited Wofccller,did not we fend grace. 

Pardon , and termes of louc to allof y ou 3 
And wouldilthou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kiniinans trull ? 

Three knights vpon our partie llaine to day, 

A noble Earle and many a efeature elie* : : • 

Had bene aline this houre, 

If like a Chrillian thou Iiadll trucly. borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wot. W l'.ac I haue done, my fafery vrg’d mcc to * 

And limbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded itfals on me. 

King. Beare Wore eller to the death, and Vernon too} 
Other offenders’ we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field ? 

Pm, The noble Scot, Lord Douglas,wheh he law 
T he fortune of the day quite turn’d from hiitfj, 

The noble Percie flaine,and allhis men 
Vpon tliefoote offcare,lled with die rcfl ; 
Andfellingfromahilljhe was fo brus’d, 

• j, '1 hat the purfuers tooke him. At my tent. 

The Douglas is : and I befecchyour grace 
3 may di'pofe of him. 

ting. 
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King. With all my heart, 

Trix. Tlicii,brotha- Iolin of Lancafier, 

To you this honourable bounty fhall belong, 

Goe to the Douglas, and dcliucr him 
Vp to his pleafufe, ranfoineleH'e and free: 
bis valour's fhew'nvpon our Cr efts to day, 

Haue taught vs how to cherifh fucli high deeds, 

Euen in the bofomeof our aduerfaries. 

Iohx, I tbanke your grace for this high curtefic, 
Which I fhall giu-e away immediatly. 

King, Then this remaines, that we deuide our power, 
Y ou ionne Iohn, and my coofen W eltmerlaud 
Towards Y orkeilia!Ibcnd,you with your deereftfpeed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who, as we heare, arc bufily in armes: 

My felfe, and you/onne Harry , will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glen dower and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land fhall lofe his fvvay. 

Meeting the chccke of fucli another day. 

And, finite, this bufmefTe fo faire is done. 

Let vs not lcaue, till all our owne be worl. 



Exeunt, * 
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